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Thurfday, May 3y. 


Ir you fee the papers, you w ill find that there was a warm debate yefter- 
day on a frefh propofal from Harley for pacification with America; in 
which the minifters were roundly reproached with their boafts of the re- 
turning zeal of the colonies ; and which, though it ought by their own ac- 
counts to be fo much nearer complete, they could not maintain to be at all 
effectual ; though even yefterday a report was revived of a fecond victory 
of lord Cornwallis. This debate prevented another on the marriage-bill, 
which C, F. wants to get repealed, and which he told me he was going to 
labour. I mention this from the circumftance of the moment when he told 
me fo, I had been to fee if lady A was come to town: as I came 
up St. James’s-ftreet, I faw a cart and’ porters at C——’s door ; coppers and 
old chefts of drawers loading.—In fhort; his fuccefs at Faro has awakened 
his hoft of creditors—but unlefs his bank had {welled to the fize of the 
bank of England, it could not have yielded a fop apiece for each, Epfom 
too had been unpropitious—and one creditor has aétually feized and carried 
off his goods, which did not feem worth removing. As I returned full of 
this fcene, whom fhould I find fauntering by my own door but C.? He 
came up and talked to me at the coach- window, on the marriage bill, 
with as much fangfroid as if he knew nothing of what had happened. 
—I have no admiration for infenfibility to one’s own faults, efpecially 
when committed out of vanity. Perhaps the whole philofophy confifted in 
the commiffion. If you could have been as much to blame, the laft thing 
you would bear well ‘would be your own reflections. The more marvellous 
_ F—’s parts are, the more one is provoked at his follies, which comfort {fo 
many rafcals and blockheads ; and make all that is admirable and amiable in 
him, only matter of regret to thofe who like him asI do. 








I did intend to fettle at Strawberry on Sunday ; but muft return on 
Thurfday, for a party made at Marlborough-houfe for princefs Amelia, 1 
am continually tempted to retire entirely—and fhould—if I did not fee how 
very unfit Englith tempers are for living quite out of the world. We grow 
abominably peevith and fevere on others, if we are not conftantly rubbed 
again{t and polifhed by them. F need not name friends and relations of 
yours and mine as inftances. My prophecy on the fhort reign of Faro is 
verified = The bankers find that all the calculated advantages of the 

game 
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game do not balance pinchbeck parolis and debts of honourable women.— 
The bankers, I think, might have had a previous and more generous reafon, 
the very bad air of holding a bank :—but this country is as hardened againft 
the petite morale, as againft the greater. —What fhould I think of the world 
if I quitted it entirely? 0 # 





L ETTER CXXII. 
Strawberry-hill, june 3, 1987. 


YOU know I have more philofophy about y# than courage; yet for 
once I have been very brave. There was an article in the papers laft weck 
that faid, a letter from Jerfey mentiened apprehenfions of beinz attacked 
by 4000 French.—Do you know that | treated the paragraph with {corn }— 
No, ‘no: I am not afraid for your ifland, when you are at home in it, and 
have had time to fortify it, and haye fufficient force. No, no: it will not 
be furprifed when you are there, and when our fleet is returned, and Digby 
before Breft.—However, with all my valour, I could not help going to your 
brother to afk a few queftions—but he had heard of no fuch letter. The 
French would be foolith indeed if they ran their heads a third time againft 
your rocks, when watched by the moft vigilant of all governors. Your 
nephew G—— is arrived with the fleet: my door opened t’other morning ; 
I looked towards the common horizon of heads, but was a foot and a half 
beldw any face. The handfomeft giant in the world made.but one ftep 
crofs my room ; and, feizing may land, gawe it fuch a robuft gripe, that I 
f{qualled; for he crufhed my poor chalk-{toncs to powder. When I had 
recovered from the pain of his friendly falute, I faid, *‘ It muft be G 
Cc : and vet is it poffible?—Why, it is not fifteen months ago fince 
you was but fix feet high.”—In a word, he is within ‘an inch of Robert and 
Edward, with larger limbs, almoft as handfome as Hugh, with all the bloom 
of youth; and—in fhort, another of thofe comely fons of Anak, the breed 

» of which your brother and lady Hertford have pioufly reftored for the com- 
fort of the daughters of Sion, He is delighted with having tapped his war- 
fare with the fiege of Gibraltar, and burns to ftride to America. The town, 
he fays, is totally deftroyed ; and between two and three hundred perfons 
were killed. Well! it is pity lady Hertford has done breeding: we 
fhall want fuch a race to re- people even the ruins we do not lofe! The 
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rifing g generation does give one fome hopes.—I confine myfelf to fome of this 
year’s birds. The young William Pitt has again difplayed paternal oratory. | 
The other day, on the commiffion of accounts, he anfwered lord North, 
and tore him limb from limb. If C. F. could feel, one fhould think fuch 
a rival, with antunfpotted character, would roufe himn——What, if a Pitt and 
Fox fhould again be rivals! A ftill newer orator has appeared in the India 
bufinefs, a'Mr. Banks, and againft lord North too—and with a merit, that 
the very laft crop of orators left out of their rubr ic—modefty. As young 
Pitt is modeft too, one would hope fome genuine Englith may revive ! 





Tuefday, June 5. 


. 


Talis is the feafon of opening my cake-houfe, I have chofen a bad {pot, 
if I meant to retire ; and calculated ill; when I made it a puppet-fhow. 


Laft week we had two or three maftiff-days ; for they were fiercer-than 
our common dog-days. It is cooled agaiy ; but rain is as great a rarity as in 
Egypt; and father Thames is fo far from being a Nile, that he is dying 
for thirft himfelf.—But it would be prudent to 'elews paragraphs of wea- 
ther till people are gone out of town; for then I can have little to fend 
you elfe from hence, 


Berkeley-fquare, June 6 


As foon as I came to town to-day Le Texier called on me, and told me 
he has mifcarried of Pygmalion. The expence would have mounted to 150, 
and he could get but 60 fubfcribers at a guinea apiece. Iam glad his ex- 
perience and fucce{s have taught him thrift—I did not expeét it. Sheridan 
had a heavier mifcarriage laft “night. The two Veftris had imagined a féte ; 
and, concluding that whatever they defigned would captivate the town and 
its purfes, were at the expence of 1200/. and, diftributing tickets at two 
guineas apiece, difpofed of not two hundred, It ended in a bad opera, that 
began three hours later than ufual, and at quadruple the price. There 
were bufhels of dead flowers, lamps, country dances—and a cold fupper-—— 
Yet they are not abufed as poor Le Texier was laft year. 


‘ 


June 8. 


I concLupE my letter, and I hope our prefent correfpondence, very agree- 
ably ; for your brother told me laft night, that you have written to lord 
Hillfborough 
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Hillfborough for leave to return. If all our governors could leaye their 
—— in as good plight, it were lucky. Your brother owned, what 
t le gazette with all its citeumitances cannot congeal, that lord Cornwallis’s 
triumphs have but increafed our loffes, without leaving any hopes, I am 
told that his army, which when he parted from Clinton antounted to 17,000 
men, does not now contain above as many hundred, except the detach+ 
ments. _ The gazette, to my forrow and your greater forrotv, {peaks of 
colonel * O'Hara having yeceived two dangerous wounds. 


Princefs Amelia was at Marlborough-houfe laft night, and played at Faro 
till twelve o’clock—There é¢nds the winter campaign !—I go to Strawberry- 
hill to-morrow ; and I hope, a l'Irlandoife, that the next letter I write to 
you—will be not to write to you any more. 

e . 


LETTER CXxXIIL. 


Strawberry-hill, September 16, 178r. 


I AM not furprifed that fuch a mind as yours cannot help exprefling 
gratitude : it would not be your mind, if it could command that fenfation 
as triumphantly as it does your paflions. Only remember that the exprel- 
fion is unneceflary. I do know that vou feel the entire friendfhip I have 
for you; nor fhould I love you fo well if 1 was not perfuaded of it. ‘There 
never was a grain of any thing romantic in my friendfhip for you. We 
loved one another froin children, and as-fo near relations ; but my friend- 


fhip grew up with your virtues, which I admired though I did not imitate. 


We had fcarce one in common but difintereftednefs, Of the reverfe we 
othing fo na- 


have both, I may fay, been fo abfolutely clear, that there is 5 
tural and eafy as the little moneyed tranfaétiorts bettveen us ; and therefore 
knowing how perfeétly indifferent I am upon that head, and remembering 
the papers I fhowed you, and what I faid to you when I faw you laft, ] am 
fure you will have the complaifance never to mention thanks more. 
Now to anfwer your queftions. 


as that feu gregeols lord George Gordon has 





As to coming to you, 


, * Now general O'Hara, governor of Gibraltar. 


3 ‘ 


given 
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given up the eleétion to my great joy, I can come to you on Sunday next. 
It is true, | had rather you vifited your regiment firft, for this reafon: I ex- 
pect f{ummons to Nuncham every day; and befides, having never loved two 
journeys inftead of one, I grow more covetous of my time, as I have little 


left, and therefore had rather take Park-place,. going and coming, on my 
way to lord Harcourt. 


I don’t know’a word of news public or private. I am deep in my dear 
old friend’s * papers. There are fome very delectable; and though I believe, 
may know, I have not quite all, there are many which I almoft wonder, 
after the little delicacy they * have fhown, everarrived to my hands. I dare 
to fay they will not be quite fo juft to the public; for though I confented 
that the correfpondence with Voltaire fhould be given to the editors of his 
works, I am perfuaded that there are mdny paflages at leaft which they will 
fupprefs, as very contemptuous to his chief votaries—I mean of the votaries 
to his fentiments—for, like other herefiarchs, he defpifed his tools. If I live 


to fee the edition, it will divert me to collate it with what I have in my 
hands, 


You are the perfon in the world the fitteft to encounter the meeting you 
mention for the choice of a bridge *.. You have temper and patience enough 
to bear with fools and falfe tafte. I, fo unlike you, have learnt fome pa- 
tience with both forts too, but by a more fummary method than by waiting 
to inftill reafon into them. Mine is only by leaving them to their own 


vagaries, and by defpairing that fenfe and tafte thould ever extend them- 
fely es, Adieu! 


P. S. In Voltaire’s letters are fome bitter traits on the king of Pruffia, 
which, as he is defender of their no faith, I conclude will be rayés too. 


* Madame du Deffand, who died in September — The bridge over the Thames at Healey, to 
1761, and left all her papers to Mr. Walpole. = whofe fingular beauty the good tafte of Mr. 


* He means the executors of madame du Conway materially contributed. 
Deffand. 


LETTER 
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LETTER CXXIV. 


Berkeley-fquare, Sunday morning, November 18, 1781, 


I HAVE been here again for three days, tending ‘and nerfing and 
waiting on Mr. Jephfon’s play. I have brought it into the world, was well 
delivered of it, it can ftand on its own legs—and I am going back to my 
own quiet hiJl, never likely to have any thing more to dp with theatres. 
Indeed it has feemed ftrange to me, who for thefe three or four years have 
not been fo many times in a play-houfe, nor knew fix of the aétors by fight, 
to be at two rehearfals, behind the {cenes, .in the green-room, and ac- 
quainted with half the company. The Count of Narbonne was played laft 
night with great applaufe, and wifpout a fingle murmur of difapprobation. 
Mifs Young has charmed me. She played with intelligence that was quite 
furprifing. The applaufe to one of her fpeeches lafted a minute, and re- 
commenced twice before the play could go on, Iam fure you will be 
pleafed with the condué and the eafy beautiful language of the play, and 
ftruck with her aéting. 


LETTER CXXV. 
Strawberry-hill, September 17, 1782. 


I HAD not time yefterday to fay what I had to fay about your coming 
hither. J fhould certainly be happy ic fue you and lady Ailefbury at any 
time; but it would be unconfcionable to expect it when you have fcarce a 
whole day in a month to pafs at your own houfe, and to look after your 
own works. Friends, I know, lay as great ftreds upon trifles 2s upon 
fricus points; but as there never was a more fincere attachment than 
mine, fo it is the moft reafonable one too, for | always think for you more 
than myfelf. " Do whatever you have to do, and be affured, That is what I 
hike beft that you thould do. The prefent hurry cannot laft always. Your 
prefent cbjeét is to fhow how much more fit you are for youf poft* than 


» Mr. Conway was now commander in chief, 
r any 
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any other man, by which you will do infinite fervice too; and will throw a 
great many private a¢ts of good-nature and juftice into the account. Do 
you think I would ftand i the way of any of thefe things? and that I am 
not aware of them? Do not think about me. If it fuits you at any 
moment, come. «Except Sunday next, when I am engaged to dine abroad, 
I have nothing to do till the middle of O€tober, when I fhall go to Nune- 
ham ; and, going or coming, -may poflibly catch you at Park-place. 


‘If I am not quite credulous about your turning fmoke into gold’, it is 
perhaps becaufe 1 am very ignorant. I like Mr, M@——— extremely ; and 
though I have lived fo long that I have little cpnfidence, I think you could 
not have chofen one more likely to be faithful. Iam fenfible that my kind 
of diftruft would ‘prevent all great enterprifes—and yet I cannot but fear, 
‘that unlefs one gives one’s felf up entirely to the purfuit of a new object, 
the rifk muft be doubled. But I will fay no more; for I do not even with 
to diffuade you, as I am fure I underftand nothing of the matter, and there- 
‘fore mean no more than to keep your difcretion awake, 


The tempeft of Monday night alarmed me too for the fleet: and as I 
have nothing to do but to care, I feel for individuals as well as for the 
public; and think of all thofe who may be loft, and of all thofe who may 
be made miferable by fuch lofs. Indeed I care moft for individuals—for as 
to the public, it feems to be totally infenfible to every thing ! 


I know nothing werth repeating; and having now an{wered all your 
fetter, fhall bid you good night. ; 


LETTER CXXVI. % 


Sfrawberry-hill, Auguft 15, 1783. 


‘THA addrefs from the volunteers is curious indeed, and upon the firft 
face a little Irith, What! would they throw off our parliament, and yet 


* Alluding to the coke ovens, for which Mr, Conway afterwards obtained a patent. 
amend 
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- amend it? It is like cétréGting a queftion in the houfe of commons, and 
then voting againft it. But I fuppofe they rather mean. to increafe confufion 

. here, that we may not be at leifure to impede theis progrefs—at leaft this 
may be the intention of the leaders. Large bodies areonl¥ led by being in 
carneft themfelves, when their leaders are not {o:—but my head is not tlear 
enough to apply it to different matters—nor could I do any good if it Were, 
Our whole fyftem is’ become a disjointed chaos—and time mutt digeft it— 
or blow it up thortly.—I feeeno way into it—nor expeét any thjng favourable 
but from chance, that often ftops confufion ona fudden. To reftore us by 
any fyftem, it would require a fingle head furnifhed with wifdom, temper, 
addrefs, fortitude, full and undivided power, and dincere patriotifm divefted 
of all perfonal views. Where is that prodigy to be found?—and how fhould 
it have the power, if ‘it had all the eft? And if it Kad the power, how 
“could it be divefted of that power again? And if it were not, how long 
would it retain its virtues? Power and wifdom would foon unite, like 
Antony and Auguftus, to annihilate their colleague virtue, for being a 
poor creature like Lepidus. In fhort, the mafs of matter is too big for me: 
I dm goiag qt of the worldgyand. cannot tréuble mytelf ‘about it. Ido 
think of your part in it, and with-to preferve you where you are, for the 
benefits that you may contribute” 1 have a’ high opinion of *Mr. F, and 
believe that by franknefs you may become real friends ; which would be 
greatly advantageous to the country. There is no competition in my mind 
where_you.are concerné@: but F. is the minifter with whom I moft with 
you united-Mtindeed, to all the reft I am indifferent £ adverfe—but, befides 
his fuperior ee oY a ‘liberality of acting that is to my tafte, It is 
like my father’s plainnefs, and has none ofethe paltry little finefles of a 
ftatefman, Pee. ee 


rN 
pmeelay | =. 


Your parties do not tempt me, becaufe Iam got well enough to’ join in 
them: ror yet will they ftop «me, though I had rather find only you and 
lady A. and Mrs. D. Iam not ferioufly ill—nay, am better upon thé whole 
than Lwas laft yea: but.J perceive decays enough in myfelf. to be fenfible 
that the feale mayeeafily be inclined to the worft fide. "This obferyation 
makes re Veryindifferent to every thing that is hot much at my heart. 
Confequently what gonceriis you is, as it has always, been for above forty 
years, a principal objeét.* Adiéul — ~ 


Vo. V. : Gg LETTER 


. 


- 
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* * 
LETTER CXXVIF 


YOUR cherries, for aught I know, may, like Mr. Pitt, be half ripe be- 
fore others are in bloffomy but at Twickenham, I am fare, 1 could find 
dates and Pomegranates on the quickfet hedges, as foon"as a cherry in {wad- 
dling-clothes on my walls. The very leaves onethe borfe-chefnuts are little 
fnotty-nofed things, that cry and are afraid of the north-wind, and cling to 
the bough as if o/d poker was coming to take them away. For my part, I 
have feen nothing like {pring but # chimney-fweeper’s garland; and yet I 
have been three days in the country—and the confequence was, that 1 was 
glad to come back#to town. I do fot wonder that you feel differently. 


Any thing is warmth and verdure when compared to poring over me-* 


morials. In truth, I think you will be much happier for being out of par- 
liameiit. You could do no good there ; you have no views of ambition to 
fatisfy ;—and when neither duty nor ambition calls (I do not condefcend to 
name avarice, which nevVer®js to be fatisfiedy,nor deferves to, be reafoned 
with, nor has any: place in your breaft) I cannot conceive what fatisfaétion 
an elderly man can have in liftening to the paffions or follies of others : 
nor is eloquence fuch a banquet, when one knows that, whoever the 
cooks are, whatever the fauces, one has eaten as good beef or mutton be- 
fore—and, perhaps, as well dreffed.° It is furely§time to live for one’s 
felf, when one has not 4 vaft while tolive ; dnd you, I am perfuaded, will 
live the longer for leadiffg a country life. How much better to be,plant- 
ing, nay, making experiments 6n fmoke (if not too” dear), than reading 
applications from officers, a quartér of whom: you could not ferve, nor 
content three quarters !* You had not time for neceflary exercife; and, I 
believe, would have blifided yourfelf. In fhort, if you will live in the air 
all day, be totally idle, and not read or write a line by candle-light, and 
retrench your fuppers, I hall rejoice in your having nothing to do but that 
dreadfal,punifhment, pleafing yourfelf. Nobody, has any claims on you; 
you have fatisfied every point of honour; you have «no caufé for being 
particularly grateful to the oppofition ; and you want no excufe for living 
for yourfelf. Your refolutions on ceconomy are not only prudent, but 
juft—and, to fay the trith, I believe that if you had Misiones at the head 
of the army you would have ruined yourfelf, You have too much gene- 


* rofity 


Berkeley-fquare, Wednefday, May 5, 1784 
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rofity to have curbed yourfelf, and would have had too little time to attend 
to doing fo. I know by myfelf how pleafant it is to have laid up alittle 
for thofe I love, for thofe that depend on me, and for old fervants. Mo- 
derate wifhes may be {fatisfied—and, which is ftill better, are le{s liable to 
difappointment. Isam not: preaching, nor giving advice~but congratu- 
lating you :—and it is certainly not being felfifh, when I rejoice at your 
being thrown by cjrcumftances into a retired life, though it will oecafion 
my feeing lefs of you, .Byt I haveyalways preferred what was mo for 
your own, honour and happinefs; and as you tafte fatisfa@tion.alréady, it 
will not diminifh, for they are the firft moments of pafling from a bufy 
life to a quiet one, that are*the moft irkfome., You. have the felicity of 
being able to amufe yourfelf with what the grave world calls trifles—but ' 
as gravity does not happen to be wifdom, trifles are full as important as what 
is refpeéted as ferious; and more Amiable, as generally more innocent. 
Moft men are bad or ridiculous, fometimes both:—at leaft my experience 
tells me, what my reading had told me before, that they are fo in a great 
capital of a finking country. If immortal fame is his object, a’ Cato may 
die—but he will do.1m0. goods Jf only the prefervation of his virtue had 
been his point, he might halW@ived comfortably at Athens, like Atticus— 
who, by the way, happens to be as irre though I will give*him 
credit for having had no fuch view. Indeed, I look on this country as fo 
irrecoverably on the verge of ruin, from its enormous debt, from the lofs 
of Amefica, from the almoft as certain profpe& of lofing India, that my 
pride wguld diflike to be an agtor when the crafh may happen. 


: , * : ¢ 
You {eem to think that I might fend you more news. So I might, if 
I would talk of eleétions: but thofe, you know, I hate; as, in general, I do 
all detailf How Mr. Fox has recovered fuch a majority I do-not guefs ; 
{till lefs‘do I comprehend how there could be fo many that had not voted, 
after the poll had lafted fo long., Indeed, I fhotld be forry to underftand 
fuch myfteries.—-Of new peers, or new elevations, I hear,every day, put’ 
am quite ignorant whichare tobe true. Rumour always creates as many 
vas the king, when he makes feveral, In faét, 1 do know nothing. 
a é ‘but 
-  eciee wer Adieu! 
P. S. The fumther is come to town, but [ hope is gone into the coun- 
try tooo =» * * ; sia 
: Gg2. LETTER 


Yo. 
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. L ET -- ER ‘CXXVIIT._ . 
. Strawberry-hill, May 21, 1784. 


“1AM ectealy fatisfied with your epitaph ', and would not have a fyl- 
lable altered. It tells exaétly what it means to fay, and, that truth being 
an encomifim, wants no addition or amplification: Nor do I love late 
langnage for modern facts, nor willEuropean toligues” perifh fince print- 


ing has been difcovered. I fhould approve French leaft ofall. sdt would - 


ty a kind of infult to the vanquithed ; and befides; the example of a hero 
fhould be held out, to his countrymen rather than to their‘enemies. You 
muft take care to have the word ¢au/ed, in the laft ‘line but one, {pelt 
rightly, and not caus*@ a ghia 

I know nothing of the parliament but what you faw in the papers. I 
came hither yefterday, and am tran{ported, like you, with the beauty of the 
Wecountry; aye, and with its perfumes air too. The diJac-tide fcents even 
the infides of the rooms, 7 


* 





I gefired lady A eee? you lord Rilconate s Diary. «It is curi- 
ous indeed, not fo. much fromthe fecrets it blabs, which are rather cha- 
racteriftic than nov el, but from the wonderful folly*of the author, who 
was fo fond of talking of himfelf, ‘that he tells‘all he knew offhintfelf, 
though-fearce an event that does not betray his profligacy ; and (which is 
{till more furprifing that he fhould difclofe} almoft every one*exfofes the 
tontempt in which he was held,.and his confequential difappointments and 
diferadt | !—Was ever any maf the better for another’s experience?— What 
a leflorei is here againft verfatility ! * 


a 

I, awho have lived through all the feenes unfolded, am enteftained—but 
I fhould think that to younger readers half the ‘book muft be unintelligi- 
ble: He explains hothing but the circumftantees of his®own fityation ; 
and though he touches on many important periods, he leaves them unde- 
veloped, and often undetermined: It‘is diverting to hear him’rail at lord 
Halifax and others, for the' very kind of double-dealing which «he relates 
coolly of himfelf in the next Page: ‘Had he gone Backwards, he might 


* An epitaph for the monument, oe States of fat; to the memory of major Pear. 


fon, killed in the attack of that ifland by the ye in ore 1781, 
; 9 have 
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have given half-a-dozen volumes of his own life with fimilar anecdotes and 


variations. . e 


I am moft furprifed, that when felf-love is the whole ground-work of the 
performance, there fhould be little or no attempt at fhiniag as an author, 
though he wasone. As he had fo much wit too, I am amazed that not 
a feature of it appears. The difcuflion in the Appendix, on the late 
prince's queftion for increafe of- allowance, is the only part in which there 


is fenfe or honéfty. , ’ 


There isp in the imperfect account of Rochfort, a {trong circumftance 
or two that pleafed me much. There are many paflages that will dit- 
pleafe feveral others throughout. 


. 
Mr. Coxe’s Travels are very different: plain, clear, fenfible, initruétive, 
“and entertaining. It is a noble work, and precious to me who delight in 
quartos: the two volumes contain twelve hundred pages—I have already 
devoured a quarter, though I have had them but three days, A 


(The reft of this letter is loft.] 


= . 











LETTER CXXIX. | 

® Strawberry-hill, June 25, 1784. 

I CAN anfwer you, vcry*readily in your own tone, thateis, about wea- 
ther and country grievances, and without’ one word. of news or politics ; 
for I know neithes, nor enquire of them. I am very well content to be 
a Strujbrug, and to exif after I have done berg ‘and I am tl better 
pleafed that you are in the fame way of thinking, or of not thinking ; for 
Tam fare both your health and your mind wifl find the benefits of living 
for yourfelf aif family only. It were not fit that the young thould con- 
centre themfelves in fo narrgw a circle—nor do the young feem to have 
any fuch intentign. Let them mend or mar the world as they pleafe— 
the world takes its own way upon the whole; and though there may be 
an uncommon ‘fwarm .of animalcule for a feafon, things return into their 
own channel from their own bias, before any effeétual noftrum of fumi- 
- gation is difcovered. In the mean time I am for giving all due weight 
+ . ; to 


* 
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to local grievances, though* with no matural turn towards attending to 
them :—but they ferve for converfation. We have no newly-invented 
grubs to eat our fruit —indeed Ihave no fruit to be eaten—but 1 fhould 
not lament if the worms would eat my fardener, who, yor know, is fo bad 
an one, that I.never bave any thing in my garden. 1 am now waiting 
for.dry weather to cut my hay—though nature certainly never intended 
hay fhould.be cut dry, as it always.rains al] June,—But here is a*wortfe 
calamity: one is never fafe by day or night: Mrs. Walfingham, who has 
bought your brother's late houfe at Ditton, waS robbed a few days ago io 
the high road, within a mile of home, at /even in the evening. The dii 
minorum gentium pilfer every thing. Laft right they ftole ® couple of 
sards of lead off the pedtnent of the door of my cottage. A gentleman 
at Putney, who has three men fervants, had. his houfe broken’ open laf 
week, and loft fome fine miniatures, which he Valued fo much, that he 
would not hang them up. You may imagine what a pain this: gives me, 
in my bawblest? 1] have been making the round of my fortifications this 
morning, and ordering new works, * 


I am concerned for the account you give me of —. Life does 
not appear to be fuch a jewel as to -preferve it carefully for its own fake. 
I think the fame ofits good things : if they do not’ procure amufement or 
comfort, I doubt théy only produce the contraty.—Yet it is filly*to refine ; 
for, probably, whatever any man does by choice, he knows will pleafe 
him beft, or at leaft vill prevent greater uneafinefs. J, therefore, rather 
retract my concern ; for with a vait fortune — might certainly do what 
he would—and if, at his age, h¢ can with for more than that fortune will 
obtain, 1 may pity his tafte or*temper: but I fhall think that you and I 
are mugh happier who can find enjoyments in an humbler fphere, nor 
envy thofe who have no time for trifling. 1, who have never d@e any 
thing elfé, am not at all weary of my occupation, Even three days of 
continued rain have not put me out of humour or {pirity C’eft beap- 
coup dire for an Amglois. Adieu? al 
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LETTER CXxX, ‘ 
Strawberry-hill, June 30, 1784. 
» INSTEAD of coming to you, 1 am thinking of packing up and going 
to town for winter, fo defperate is the weather! I founda great fire at 
Mis. Clive’s this evening, and Mr. Raftor hanging over it like a {moked 
ham. ‘They tell me my“hzy will be all {poiled for want of cutting ; but I 
had rather it thould be deftroyed by ftanding than by being mowed, as the 
former will ‘coit me nothing but the Crop, and ‘tis very dear to make no- 

* 


; oS a 
thing but a water fouchy of it. ° , 


* - i 3 
You know I have lof} a°niece, ‘and found another nephew : he makes 
the fifty-fourth, reckoning both fexes. We are certuinly an affectionate 
family, for of late we do nothing but mary one another. 


Have not you felt a little twinge in a remote corner of your heart on 
lady *s death? She dreaded death fo extremely, that i am glad fhe 
had not a moment to be fenfible of it. I have a great affeétion for {udden 
deaths—They fave one’s felf and every body elfe a deal of ceremony. 








The duke and duchefs of M breakfafted here gn Monday, and 
feemed much pleafed, though it rained the whole time with an Egyptian 
darknefs. I fhould have thought there had been ‘deluges enough to de- 
{troy all Egypt’s othier plagues; but the newifpapers talk. of locufls—I 
fuppofe, relations of your beeties, though probably not fo fond of green 
fruit; for the fcene of their campaign is Queen-fquare, Weftmintter, 


where there certainly has not been an orchard fince the reign of Canute. 
a 


* 

I have, at laft, feen an air baJloon—juit as I once did fee a tiny review, 
by pafling one accidentally on Hounflow-heath. I was going laft night 
to lady Onflow at Richmond, and over Mr. Cambridge’s field | faw'a 
bundle in the air not bigger than the moon, and the herfelf could not have 
defcended with more compofure if fhe had expected to find Endymion faft 
afleep. It feemed to ‘light on Richmond-hill; but Mrs. H ‘Was going 
by, and her coiffeure prevented my feeing it alight. The papers fay, 
that a balloon has been made at Paris, reprefenting the ca{tle of Stock- 


holm, in compliment to the king of Sweden, but that they were aia 
° ca et 
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let it off—So, I fuppofe, it will be ferved up to him in a deffert. No great 
progrefs furely is made in thefe airy navigations, if they are ftill afraid of - 
rifkfhg the necks of two or three fubje¢ts for the entertainment of a vifit- 
ing fovereign. There is feldom a feu de joie for the birth of a dauphin 
that does not coft more lives. I thought royalty and {cience never haggled | 
about the value of blood when experiments are in queftion. 


I fhall wait,for fummer before I make you a Wifit. . Though I dare to 
fay that you have converted your {moke-kilns into a manufacture of bal- 
loons, pray do not ere& a Strawberry caftle in the air for my reception, if 
it Wall coft a pifmire a hairof its head. Good-night !~I have ordered my 
bed to be heated as hot as an oven, and Tonton_and I mutt go into it. 


. c 

* . 

all t - 
ee 





LETTER CXxXxi# 

F Strawberryshili, Auguft 14, 1784. 

AS lady C. offers to be poftman, I cannot refift writing a line, though 

I have not a word to fay. In good footh, I know nothing, hear of no- 
thing but robberies atid houfe- breaking; confequently never think of 
minifters, India “direétors, and fuch honed men. Mrs. Clive has been 
broken open, and Mr. “Raftor mifcarried and died of the fright. Lady 
has loft all her liveries and her temper, and dady has cried 
her eyes out on lofing a lurch and almoft her wig.—In fhort, as I do not 
love exaggeration, J do not’ belfeve there have’ been above threefcore high 
way robberies within this week, fifty-feven houfes that have been broken 
open, and two hundred and thirty that are to be ftripped on the firft op- 
portunity. Weare in‘great*hopes, howevés, that the king of Spain, now 
he has demolifhed Algiers, the metropolitan fee of thieves, will come and 
bombard Richmond, Twickenham, Hampton-court, “and all the fuffragan 
cities that fwarm with pirates and. banditti, as he has a better knack at 
deftroying vagabonds than at recovering his own. 








Ireland is in a bleffed way ;.and as if the climate infected every body 
that fets foot there, the viceroy’s aides de camp have b/undered into a riot, 
that will fet all the humours afloat. ‘ 

I with 
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I with you joy of the fummer being come now it is gone, which is bet- 
ter than not coming at all. I hope lady C. will return with an account of 
your all being perfectly well. Adieu ! 


. 
rg 
———<——— ° 





LETTER Cxxxa. 
Strawberry-hill, O@ober 15, 1784. 


AS I have heard nothing from you, kflatter myself lady A, mends, or I 
think you would have brought, her again to the phyficians : you will, I con- 
‘clude, next week, as towards the end of it the tens days they named will be 
expired. I muft be in town myfelf about Thuriday on fome little butinefs 


of my own. ° 


As I was writing this, my fervants called me away to fee a balloon —] fup- 
pofe Blanchard’s, that was to be let off from Chelfea this morning. I faw it 
from the common field before the window 9f my round tower. It appeared 
about a third of the fize of the moon, or lefs, when fetting, fomething above 
the tops of the trees on the level horizon. It was then defcending; and after 
rifing and declining a little, it funk flowly behind the trees, I fhould think 
about or beyond Sunbury, at five minutes after one. But you know Iam a 
very inexact gueffer at meafures and diftances, and may be miftaken in 
many miles ; and you know how little I have attended to thofe airgonauts : 
only t’other night I diverted, myfelf with a fort of meditation on future 
airgonation, fuppofing that it will not only be perfected, but will depofe na- 
vigation. I did not finifh it, becaufe Iam ntt fkilled, like the gentleman 
that ufed to write political fhip-news, in that ftyle, which I wanted to per- 
fe&t my effay : but in the prelude I obferved how ignorant the ancients were 
in fuppofing Icarus melted the wax of his wings*by too near accefs to the 
fun, whereas he would have been frozen to death before he made the’ firft 
poft on that road. Next, I difcovered an alliance between bifhop Wilkins’s 
art of flying and his plan of an univerfal language, the latter of which he no 
doubt calculated to prevent the want of an interpreter when he fhould arrive 


at the moon. 


But I chiefly amufed myfelf with ideas of the change that would be made 
in the world by the fubftitution of balloons to fhips. I fuppofed our fea- 
Vor. V. Hh ports 
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ports to become deferted viliages, and Salifbury-plain, Newmarket-heath, 
(another canvas for alteration of ideas), and all downs (but she Downs) 
arifing into dock-yards for aérial veflels. Sucha field would be ample. in 
furnifhing new fpeculations——But to come to my fhip-news. 

The good balloon Dedalus, capt. Wing-ate, will fly in a few days for 
China ; he will {top at the top of the Monument to take in paflengers. 


Arrived oh Brand-fands, the Vulture, capt: Nabob; the Tortoife fnow, 
from Lapland; the Pet-en-l’air, from Verfailles ; the Dreadnought, from 
mount Etna, fir W. Hamilton commander; the Tympany, Mongoelfer ; 

and the Mine-A-in-a-baridbox, from the cape of Good Hope. Foundered in 
# hurricane, the Bird of Paradife, from mount Ararat. The Bubble, Shel- 
don, took fire, and was burnt to her*gallery ; and the Phoenix is to be cut 
down to a fecond rate.—In thofe days Old Sarum will again be a town and 
have houfes in it. There will be fights in the air with wind-guns and bows 
and arrows; and there will be prodigious increafe of land for tillage, efpe- 
cially in France, by breaking up all public’ roads as ufelefs——But enough 
of my fooleries, for which I am forry you muft pay double poftage. 








LETTER CXXXIi. 
Sunday night, Nov. 28, 178%. 


_ I HAVE received the pareel of papers you fent me’, which I conclude 
come from lord Strafford, and will apply them as well as I poffibly can, you 
may be fure—but with little of doing any good: humanity is no match for 
cruelty. ‘There are now-and then fuch angelic beings as Mr. Hanway and 
Mr. Howard ; but our race in general is peftilently bad and malevolent. I 
have been thefe two years withing to promote my excellent Mr. Porter’s 
plan for alleviating the woes of chimney-{weepers, but never could make 
impreflion on three people; on the contrary, have generally caufed a {mile. 


G— C——’s intelligence of hoftilities commenced between the Dutch 


» Againft cruelty to dogs. 
3 and 
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and Imperialifts makes me fuppofe that France will fupport the former— 
or could they refift? Yet I had heard that France would not. Some have 
thought, as I have done, that a combination of partition would happert 
between Auttria, France, and Pruffia, the modern iaw of nations for 
avoiding wats. I know nothing: fo my conjectures may all-be erroneous ; 
efpecially as one argues from reafon; a very inadequate judge, as it leaves 
paffions, caprices, and accidents, out of its calculation. It doesnot feem 
the intereft of France, that the emperor’s power fhould increafe in their 
neighbourhood ahd extend to the fea. Confequently it is Frafce’s interett 
to protect Holland in concert with Pruffia. This laft is a tranfient power, 
and may determine on the death of the prefent king; but the Imperial is a 
permanent force, and muft be the enemy of Frante, however prefent con- 


nections may incline the {cale. - 
. 


In any cafe, J hope we thall no way be hooked into the quarrel; not only 
from the impotence of our circumftances, but as I think it would decide 
the lofs of Ireland, which feems tranquillizing: but fhould we have any 
bickering with France, fhe would renew ,the manoeuvres fhe practifed fo 
fatally in America. Thefe are my politics; I do not know with whofe 
they coincide or difagree, nor does it fignify a ftraw. Nothing will depend 
on my opinion; nor have I any opinion about them, but when I have no- 
thing at all to do that amufes me more, or nothing elfe to fill a letter. 


I can give you a fample of my idlenefs, which may divert lady A——— 
an@ your academy of arts and fciences for a minute in the evening. It 
caine into my head yefterday to.fend a card,to lady Lyttelton, ‘to afk when 
the would be in town—here it is in an heroic epiftle: 


From a caftle as vaft—as the caftles on figns ; 

From a hill that all Africa’s— mole-hills outfhines, 

This epiftle is fent to a cottage fo fmall, 

That the door cannot ope, if you ftand in the hall, 

To a lady, who would be fifteen, if her knight 

And old fwain were as young as Methufalem quite: 

It comes to inquire—net whether her eyes : 
Are as radiant as ever—but how many fighs 

He muft vent to the rocks and the echos around, 


(Though nor echo nor rock in the parifh is found) 
Hh2z Before 
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Before fhe obdurate his paffion will meet— 
His paffion to fee her in Portugal-ftreet. 


As the fixth line goes rather too near the core, do not give a copy of it: 
however, I fhould be forry if it difpleated ; though I do not believe it will,, 
but be taken with good-humour as it was meant *. 





LETTER CXXkXIV, 


Strawberry-hill, O&ober 6, 1785. 
I WONDERED 1 did not hear from you, as I concluded you returned. 


You have made me good amends by the entertaining ftory of your travels. 

If I were not too disjointed for long journeys, I fhould like to fee much of 
what you have feen; but if I had the agility of Veftris, I would not pur- 
chafe all that pleafure for my eyes at the expence of my unfociability, 
which could not have borne the hofpitality you experienced. It was always 
death to me, when I did travel England, to have lords and ladies receive me 
and thew me their caftles, inftead of turning me over to their houfe- 
keeper: it hindered my feeing any thing, and I was the whole time medi- 
tating my efcape: but lady A. and you are not fuch fenfitive plants, nor 
fhrink and clofe up if a ftranger holds out a hand. 


I don’t wonder you wasedifappointed with Jarvis’s windows at New 
College: I had foretold their mifcarriage: the old and the new are as 
mifmatched as an orange and a lemon, and deftroy each other; nor is there 
room enough to retire hack and fee half of the new; and fir Jofhua’s 
wathy Virtues make the Nativity a dark fpot from the darknefs of the 
Shepherds, which happened, as I knew it would, from moft of Jarvis’s 
_ colours not being tran{parent. 


* It wae taken in perfe€t good humour; and Remember’d (tho’ old) by a wit and a beau! 
fhe returned the following anfwer, which I thall fancy, ere long; i’m a Ninon I’Enclos, 
Mr. Walpole owned was better than his ad- I muft feel impatient fuch kindnefs to meet, 
drefs; E. And fhall haften my flight into Portugal-ftrect. 

Ripley cottage, 28th Nov, 


y i I have 


St Silent fa “Pleat ree i hare het ae Wg 
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I have not feen the improvements at Blenheim. I ufed to think it one 
of the uglieft places in England; a giant’s caftle who had laid wafte all the 
country round him. Every body now allows the merit of Brown's 
achievements there. 


Of all your furvey I with moft to fee Beau Defert. *Warwick-caftle, 
and Stowe, I know by heart :—the firft ] had rather poffefs than any feat 
upon earth—not that I think it the moft beautiful of all, thotgh charm- 
uz, becaufe I,am~fo intimate with all its proprietors for the laft thoufand 
years, , 


I have often and often ftudied the new plan of Stowe: it is pompous ; 
but though the wings are altered, they are not fengthened. ‘Though three 
parts of the edifices in the garden are bad, they enrich that infipid country, 
and the vaftnefs pleafes me more than | can defend. 


I rejoice that your jaunt has been ferviceable to lady A. The charming- 
man* is actually with me; but neithershe nor I can seep our promite in- 
continently. He expects two fons of iis brother fir William, whom he is 
to pack up and fend to the Peres de l’Oratoire at Paris. I expe¢t Jord and 
lady W. to-morrow, who are to pafs a few days with me: but both the 
charming-man and I will be with you foon. I have no objection to a wintry 
vifit: as I can neither ride nor walk, it is more comfortable when moft of 
my time is paffed within doors. If I continue perfectly well, as lam, I 
_ fhall not fettle in town till after Chriftmas: there will not be half a dozen 


perfons there for whom J cere a flraw. ‘ 


I know nothing at all. The peace betWeen the Auftrian harpy and the 
frogs is made. They were ftout, and preferred being gobbled to parting 
with their money. At laft, France offered to pay the money for them. 
The harpy blufhed—for the firft time—and would not take it, but figned the 
peace—and will plunder fomebody elfe.. 


Have you got Bofwell’s moft abfurd enormous book ?—The beft thing in 
it is a bon mot of iord Pembroke. The more one learns of Johnfon, the 
more prepofterous aflemblage he appears of ftrong fenfe, of* the lowett 


. ‘ » Edward Jerningham, efq, . 
’ igotry, 
o 
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bigotry and prejudices, of pride, brutality, fretfulnefs, and vanity—and 
Rofwell is the ape of moft of his faults, without a grain of his fenfe, It is 
the ftory of .a mountebank and his zany. 


I forgot to fay,,that I wonder how, with your turn and knowledge and 
enterprife in fcientific exploits, you came not to vilit the duke of Bridg- 
water’s operations—or did you omit them, becaufe I fhould not have under- 
{tood a word you told me? Adieu! 


LETTER CXXxy. 


t 


Sunday night, June 18, 1786. 


I SUPPOSE you have been fwearing at the eaft wind for parching your 
verdure, and are now weeping for the rain that drowns your hay, [ have 
thefe calamities in common, and my conftant and particular one, people 
that come to fee my houfe, which unfortunately is more in requeft than 
ever, Already I have had twenty-cight fets, have five more tickets given 
out, and yefterday before I had dined three German barons came, My 
houfe is a torment, not.a comfort ! 


Iwas fent for again to dine at Gunnerfbury on Friday, and was forced 
to fend to town fora drefs-coat anda fword. ‘There were the prince of 
Wales, the prince of Mecklenburg, the duke of Portland, lord Clanbraffil, lord 
and lady Clermont, lord and lady Southampton, lord Pelham, and Mrs. Howe. 
The prince ef Mecklenburg went back to Wind{or after coffee ; and the prince 
and lord and lady Clermont to town after tea to hear fome new French play- 
ers.at lady William Gordon’s., The princefs, lady Barrymore, and the reft of 
us, played three pools at-commerce till ten. Iam afraid I was tired and 
gaped. While we were at the dairy, the princefs infifted on my making 
fome verfes on Gunnerfbury. 1 pleaded being fuperannuated. She would 

. not excufe me. 1 promifed the fhould have an ode on her next birth-day ; 
which diverted the prince—but all would not do—So, as I came home, I 
made the following ftanzas, and fent them to her breakfaft next morning: 


L In 


- 
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L 
In deathlefs odes for ever green 
Auguftus’ laurels blow ; 
Nor e’er was grateful duty feen 
In warmer ftrains to flow. 


If, 
Oh! why is Flaccus not alive 
Your*fav'tite {cene to fing? ’ 
To Gunnerfbury’s charms could give 
His lyr¢ immortal fpring. 


III. 

As warm as his ty zeal for you, 
Great princefs, could I fhow it: 
But though you have a Horace too-~ 

Ah, madam, he’s no poet. 


If they are but poor verfes, confider I am fixty-nine, was half afleep, and’ 
made them almaft extempore—and by command! However, they fuc- 
ceeded, and I received this gracious anfwer : 


“ I with I had a name that could anfwer your pretty verfes. Your 
yawning yefterday opened your vein for pleafing me ; and I return you my 
thanks, my good Mr. Walpole, and remain fincerely your friend, 

' . AMELIA.” 

I think this is very genteel at feventy-five.. 


Do: you know that I have bought the Jupiter Serapis as well as the Julio 
Clovio”!. Mr. affures me he has feen fix of, the hand, and not one 
of them fo fine or fo well preferved. I am glad fir Jofhua Reynolds faw 
no more excellence in the Jupiter than in the Clovio; or the duke of 
Portland, I fuppofe, would have purchafed it, as he has the vafe for a 
thoufand pounds. Tf would not change, I told fr W. Hamilton and the late 
duchefs, when I never thought it would be mine, that I had rather have the 
head than the vafe. I fhall long for Mrs. D to make a buft to it, 








* At the fale of the duchefs dowager of Portland, 4 
an 
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and then it will be ftill more valuable. I have depofited both the Illumina- 
tion and the Jupiter in lady Di’s cabinet ', which is worthy of them—— And 
here my colleétion winds up—I will not purchafe trumpery after fuch 
jewels. ; Betides, every thing is much dearer tn old age, as one has lefs time 
to enjoy. Goodtnight ! 





oe 


‘ LETTER CXXXVI- 


Strawberry-hill, October 29, 1786, 

I WAS forry not to be. apprifed of your intention of going to town, 

where I would have met you; but 1 knew it too late, both as I was en- 

gaged, and as you was to return fo foon: I mean to come to Park-place in 

a week or fortnight: but I fhould like to know what company you expeét, 

or do not expeét; for I had rather fill up your vacancies, than be a fuper- 
numerary. 





Lady O—— has fent me two charades made by col. F : the firft 
fhe fays is very eafy, the fecond very difficult. I have not come within 
fight of the eafy one; and though I have a guefs at the other, I do not be- 
lieve I am right; and fo I fend them to you, who are mafter-general of the 
CEdipufes, 

The firft, that is fo eafy : 


In concert, fong, or ferenade, 

My firft requires my fecond’s aid. 
To thofe reffding near the pole 

I would not recommend my whole. 


The two laft lines, I conclude, neither conneé& with the two firft, nor will 
help one to decyphering them. 


The difficult one: 


Charades of all things are the worft, 

¢ But yet my beft have been my firft. 
Who with my fecond are concern’d 
Will to defpife my whole, have learn’d. 


* A cabinet at Strawberry-hill, ornamented with drawings by lady Diana Beauclere, 


This 


- 
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This founds like a good one, and therefore I will not tell you my folu« 
tion ; for, if it is wrong, it might lead you aftray ; and if it is right, it would 
prove the charade is not a good one. 


Had I any thing better, I would not fend you charades, unlefs for the 
name of the author. ' ; 


I have had a letter from your brother, who tells me that he has his grand- 
fon S———» with him, who ig a prodigy. ——I fay to myteli, 


~—~Prodigies are grown fo frequent, 
— That they bmve loft their name—— 


I have feen prodigies in plenty of late—aye, and formerly toobut, divine 
as they have all been, each has had a* mortal heel, and has trodden back a 
vaft ded] of their celeftial path! I beg to be excufed from any more cre- 
dulity. 

. * 





I am forry you have loft your fac-totum ] {uppoie he had dif- 
covered that he was too neceflary to you. Every day cures one of reliance 
on others; and we acquire a prodigious ftock of experience by the time 
that we fhall ceafe to have occafion for any. Well! 1 am not clear, but 
making or folving charades is as wife as any thing we can do. I fhould 
pardon profeffed philofophers, if they would allow that their wifdom is only 
trifling, inftead of calling their trifling, wiflom, Adicu ! « . 


a. ee 
ee 


*° LETTER CXXXVIL 
Strawberry-hill, June 17, 1787. 
_ 1 HAVE very little to tell you fince we metebut difappointments, and 
thofe of no great confequence. 





On Friday night lady P wrote to me that princefs Lubomirfki was 
to dine with her the next day, and defired to come in the morning to fee 
Strawbe:ry.—-Well, my caftle put on its robes, breakfaft was prepared, and 
I fhoved another company out of the houfe, who had a ticket for fecing it. 
The fun fhone, my hay was cocked, we looked divinely—and at half an 
hour after two’nobody came but a fervant from lady Pa, to fay her 


Tae, ¥ | li Polith 
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Polifh altitude had fent her word fhe had another engagement in town 
that would keep her too late :—fo lady P *s dinner was addled; and 
we had nothing to do, but, like good chriftians, if we chofe it, to compel 
every body on the road, whether they chofe it or not, to come in and eat 
our foup and bifcuits. Methinks this /;Zerum veto was rather impertinent, 
and I begin to think that the partition of Poland was very right. 





Your brother has fent me a card for a ball on Monday, but I have excufed 
myfelf. I haye not yet compaffed the whole circuit of my own garden, and 
I have had an inflammation in one of my eyes, and don’t think I look as 
well as my houfe and my verdure ; and had rather fee my hay-cocks, than 
the duchefs of Polignac and madame Lubomirfki. The way to keep him* 
had the way to get me, and I could crawl to it, becaufe I had an inclina- 
tion; but I have a great command of myfelf when I have no mind to do 
any thing. Lady Conftant was worth an hundred acs and irfkis. . 


Let me hear of you when you have nothing elfe to do; though I fuppofe 
you have as little to tell as you fee I had. 


CS ————————————— ————————— 


LETTER CXXXVIIIL. 


Berkeley-fquare, Nov. 11, 1787, 
FROM violent contrary winds’, and by your letter going to Strawberry- 
hill, whence } was come, I have but juft received it, and perhaps fhall only 


bownle to anfwer it by {natches, being up to the chin in. nephews and nieces. 
x . 


I find you knew nothin of the pacification when you wrote. When I 
faw your letter, 1 hoped it would tell me you was coming back, as your 
ifland is as fafe as if it wa’ fituated in the Pacific Ocean, or at leaft as iflands 
there ufed to be, till fir Jofeph Banks chofe to put them up. I fent you the 
good news on the very day before you wrote, though I imagined you would 
Jearn it by earlier intelligence... Well, 1 enjoy both your fafety and your 
great fuccefs, which is enhanced by its being owing to your charaéter and 


* The firft comedy reprefented at the theatre in Richmond-houfe. 
* Mr. Conway was now in Jerfey. 


3 ° abilitics, 
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abilities. I hope the latter will be allowed to operate by thofe who have 
not quite fo much of either, 


I fhall be wonderful glad to fee little mafter Stonehenge ' at Park-place : it 
will look in chara¢ter there ; but your own bridge is fo ftupendous in com- 
parifon, that hereafter the latter will be thought to have been a work of the 
Romans. Dr. Stukeley will burft his cerements to offer mifletoe in your 
temple—and Mafon, on the contrary, will die of vexation and {pite that he 
cannot have Caractacus actéd on the fpot——Peace to all fucht!— 


but were there one whofe fires 
True Genius kindles, and fair Fame iy{pires, 





he would immortalize you, for all you have been" carrying on in Jerfey, and 
for M11 you fhall carry off. Inigo Jones, or Charlton, or fomebody, I forget 
who, called Stonehenge chorea gigantum—this will be the chorea of the 
pigmies—and as I forget toowhat is Latin for Lilliputians, f will make a bad 


pun, and fay, ‘ 





portantur® avari 
Pigmalionis opes——« 
J P 


Pygmalion is as well-founding’a name for fuch a monarch as Oberon— 
Pray do not difappoint me, but tranfport the cathedral* of your ifland to 
your domain on our continent, I figure unborn antiquaries making pilgrim- 
ages to vifit your bridge, your daughter’s bridge’, and the druidic temple; 
and if I were not too old to have any imagination left, 1 would add a fequel 
to Mi Li’. Adieu! © . ‘ 

» Mr. Walpole thus calls the fmall druidie Et redira Conway, aux fiecles a venir, 
temple difeovered in Jerfey, which the ftates of Qu’en vertu,du refpect di ace fouvenir, 
that ifland had prefented to their governor ge- Elle te fit ce don agquis a ta vaillance 
neral Conway to be tranfported to and ere&ted Comme un jufte tribut de fa reeonnoiffance, 
at Parkeplace, with the following infcription : E 

* The druidic temple. 

Pour des fiecles caché aux regards des mortels, 


Cet ancien monument, ces pierres, ces autels, 3 The key ftones of the centre arch of the 
Oi le fang des humains offert en facrifice bridge at Henley are ornamented with heads of 
Ruiffela pour des dieux qu’enfanta le caprice; the Thames and Ifis, defigned by the hon. Mrs. 
Ce monument fans prix par fon antiquité Damer, and executed by her in Portland ftone. E. 
Temoignera pour nous 4 la pofterité, z 
‘Que dans tous les, dangers Cefarée eit un pere 4 One of the Hieroglyphic Tales, containing 


Attentif et vaillant, genereux et prefpere, a defcription of Park-place, 


* h32 LETTER 
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LETTER CXXXIx. 
Strawberry-hill, Wednefday night. 


I WRITE a‘ few lines only to confirm the truth of much of what you 
will read in the papers from Paris. Worfe may already be come, or is ex- 
pected every hour. 


Mr. ——— and lady ———— called on me before dinner, after the poft 
was gone out; and he fhowed me a letter from D , who faid two 
couriers arrived yefterday from the duke of Dorfet and the duchefs of De-. 
vonthire, the latter of wliom was leaving Paris direétly. Necker had been 
difmiffed, and was thought*to be fet out for Geneva, Breteuil, who was at his 
country-houfe, had been fent for to fucceed him. Paris Was in an upfar ; 
and, after the couriers had left it, firing of cannon was heard for four hours 
together. That muft have been from the Baftile, as probably the tiers état 
were not fo provided. It is fhocking to imagine what may have happened 
in fuch a thronged city ! 





One of the couriers was ftopped twice or thrice, as fuppofed to pafs from 
the king; but redeemed himfelf by pretending to be difpatched by the tiers 
état. Madame de Calonne told D———— that the newly encamped troops 
defert by hundreds, 


Here feemsthe egg to be hatched, and imagination runs away with the 
idea. I may fancy I fhall hear,of the king and queen leaving Verfailles, like 
Charles I.—and then fkips imagination fix-and-forty years lower, and 
figures their fugitive majefties taking refuge in this country. 


I have befides another idea. If the Baftile conquers,till-is it impoffible, 
confidering the general fpirit in the country, and the numerous fortified 
places in France, but fome may be feized *by the djfidents, and whole pro- 
vinces be torn from the crown ?—-On the other hand, if the king prevails, 
what heavy defpotifm will the états, by their want of temper and mode- 
ration, have drawn on their country! They might have obtained many ca- 
pital points, and removed great oppreffion——No French monarch will ever 
fummon é¢tats again, if this moment has been thrown away. 


1 , Though 





. 
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Though I have ftocked myfelf with fach a fet of vifions for the event 
either way, I do not pretend to forefee what will happen. Penctration 
argues from reafonable probabilities ; but chance and folly are apt to con- 
tradict calculation, and hitherto they feem to have full {cope for action. 
One hears of no genius on either fide, nor do fymptoms of any appear. 
There well perhaps: fuch times and tempefts bring forth, at leaft bring out, 
great men. Ido not take the duke of Orleans or Mirabeau te be built du 
bois dont on les fait—no,; nor monfieur Necker. He may be a great 
traitor, if he made the confufion defignedly :—but it is a Woful evafion, if 
the promifed financier flips intoa black politician. I adore liberty, but I 
would beftow it as honeftly @s I could; and a civil war, befides being a game 
of chance, is paying a very dear price for it. * 

For us, we are in moft danger of a deluge ; though I wonder we fo fre= 
quently complain of long rains. The faying about St. Swithin is a proof 
of how often they recur; for proverbial fentences are the children: of 
expefience, not of prophecy. Good-night!—In a few days I thall fend you 
a beautiful little poem* from the Strawberry prefs, 


—_— 


LETTER CXL. 


‘ Strawberry-hill, September 5, 178g. 


YOU {peak fo unperemptofily of your motions, that I muft direét to yoy’ 


at random: the moft probable place where to hit you, I think, will be 
Goodwood; and I do addrefs*this thither, becaufe I am impatient to thank you 
for your tale, which is very pretty and cafy and genteel. It has made me 
make a refleétion, and that reflection made fix Kines 7 which I fend you, not 
as good, but as expreffing my thoughts on your writing fo well in various 
ways which you never practifed when you was much younger.—Here they 


are: 
The mufe moft wont to fire a youthful heart, ‘ 
To gild your fetting fun referv’d her art ; 


’ ® This was Bonner’s Ghof. 


To 


« 


iS 


. 
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To crown a life in virtuous labours paft, 
Beftow’d her numbers, and her wit at laft ; 
And when your ftrength and eloquence retire, 
Your voice in notes harmonious fhall expire. 


The fwan was too common a thought to be dire@ly fpecified—and, perhaps, 
even to be alluded to——No matter—tiuch a trifle is below criticifim. 





Iam ftill heve, in no uncertainty, God knows, about poorlady Dyfart, of 
whom there are not the fmalleft hopes. She grows Weaker every day, and 
does actually fill go out for the air, and mayelanguith many days, though : 
moft probably will go off in a moment, as the water rifes. She retains her 

‘fenfes perfeétly, and as perfectly her unalterable calmnefs and _ patience, 
though fully fenfible of her fituation. « At your return from Goodwood, I 
fhall like to come to you, if you are unengaged, and ready to receive me, 
For the beauties of Park-place, I am too well acquainted with them, not, 
like all old perfons about their»cotemporaries, to think it preferves them 
long after they are faded; and fam fo unwalking, that profpeéts are more 
agreeable to me when framed and giazed, and I look at them through a win- 
dow. It is yourfelves I want to vifit, not your verdure. Indeed, except a 
parenthefis of fcarce all Auguft, there has been no temptation to walk abroad ; 
and the tempter himfelf would not have perfuaded me, if I could, to have 
climbed that long-loft mountain whence he could fhow one even the anti- 
podes. It rained inceflantly all June and all July; and ‘now again we have 
torrents every day. 





’s brother, the chevAlier, is arrived from Paris, and does not di- 
minifh the horrors one hears every day. They are now in the capital dread- 
ing the fixteen thoufand deferters who hover about them. I conclude, that 
when in the charatter ‘of banditti the whole difbanded army have plundered 
and deftroyed what they can, they will congregate into feparate armies 
under different leaders, who will hang out “different principles, and the 
kingdom will be a theatré of civil wars ; and, inftead of liberty, the nation 
will: get petty tyrants—perhaps petty kingdoms :—and when millions have 
fuffered, or been facrificed, the government will be no better than it was— 
all owing to the intemperance of the états, who might have obtained a good 
conftitution, or at leaft one much meliorated, if they had fet out with dif-s 


cretion 
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cretion and moderation. They have left too a fad leffon to defpotic princes, 
who will quote this precedent of frantic états againft aflembling any more, 
and againft all-the examples of fenates and parliaments that have preferved 
rational freedom. : 


. 
Let me know. when it will be convenient to youto receive me, Adicu! 


. 
= ST 


LETTER GKXLL 


Strawberry-hill, Wednefday night, July 1790. 

IT is certainly not from having any thing to tell you, that I reply {o foon, 
but as the moft agreeable thing I ca do in my confinement. The gout came 
into my heel the night before laft, perhaps from the deluge and damp. [| in- 
creafed it yefterday by limping about the houfe with a.party 1 had to break- 
faft. To-day I am lying on the fettee, unable to walk alone, or even to put 
on a flipper. However, as I am much eafier this evening, I truft it will 


go off. 


I do not love difputes, and fhall not argue with you about Bruce; but if 
you like him, you fhall not choofe an author for me. It is the moft abfurd, 
obfcure, and tirefome book I know. I fhall admire if you have a clear con- 
ception about moft of the perfons and matters in his work—but, in fact, I do 
not believe you have. Pray, can you diftinguifh between his cock and hen 
Heghes, and between all Yafoufes and Ozoros ?—and do you firmly believe 
that an old man and his fon were fent for and put to death, becaufe the king 
had run into a thorn-bufh, and was forced to leave his clothes behind him ? 
Is it your faith, that one of their Abyffinian majefties pleaded not being able 
to contribute towards fending for a new Abuna, becapfe he had {peut all his 
money at Venice in looking-glaffes? And do you really think that Peter 
Paez was a Jack-of-all-trades, and built palaces and convents without affift- 
ance, and furnifhed them with his own hands ?” You, who are a little apt to 
conteft moft affertions, muft have ftrangely let out your credulity ! I could 
put forty queftions to you as wonderful, and, for my part, could as.foon credit 


eee? Wig 


Tam tired pf railing at French barbarity and folly. They are more puerile 
now 
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now ferious, than when in the long paroxyfm of gay levity. Legiflators, a 
fenate, to negleét laws, in order to annihilate coats of-arms and liveries! to 
pull down a king, and {t up an emperor! They are haftening to eftablith 
the tribunal of the pretorian guards ; for the fovereignty, it feems, is not to 
be hereditary. One view of their féte of the r4th 1 fuppofe is to draw money 
to Paris—and the confequence will be, that the deputies will return to the 
provinces drunk with independence and felf-importance, and will commit 
fifty times more excefles, maflacres, and devaftations, than laft year. George 
Selwyn fays, that monfieur, the king’s brother, is'the only man of rank from 
whom they cannot take a title. * 

How franticly have the ‘French aéted, and how rationally the Ameri- 
cans !—But Franklin and Wafhington were great men. None have ap- 
peared yet in France; and Necker has only returned to make a wretched 
figure ! He is become as infignificant as his king ; his name is never men- 
tioned, but now and then as difapproving fomething that is done. Why then 
does he ftay? Does he wait to ftrike fome great {troke, when every thing 
1s demolifhed? His glory, which confifted in being minifter though a pro- 
teftant, is vanifhed by the deftruétion of popery ; the honour of which, I fup- 
pote, he will {carce affume to himtelf, 


I have vented my budget, and now good night! I feel almoft as if I could 
walk up to bed, 


LETTER CXLIL 


Strawberry-hill, Augutt 9, at night. 

MR, N—— has offered to -be poftman to you; whereof, though I have 

nothing, or as little as nothing, to fay, I thought as sow it would look 
kinder to fend nothing in writing than by word of mouth. 


Nothing the firft. So the peace is made, and the ftocks drank its health 
ina bumper; but when they waked the next.morning, they found they had 
reckoned without their hoft, and that their majefties the king of big Britain © 
and the king of little Spain have agreed to make peace fome time or other, if. 
they can agree upon it; and fo the ftocks drew in their horns: but having 


great 


\ 
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great tru in fome time or other, they only fell two pegs lower. 1, who 
never believed there would be war, keep my prophetic ftocks up to par, and 
my confol—ation ftill higher ; for when Spanith pride truckles, and Englith 
pride has had the honour of bullying, I dare to fay we fhall be content with 
the oftenfible triumph, as Spain will be with fome fecret, article that will 
leave her much where fhe was before.—Vide Falkland’s ifland. 





Nothing the fecond, Mifs ——’s match with lord You afferted 
it fo peremptorily, that, thdugh I doubted it, I quoted you, Lo! it took its 
rife folely in poor old ——’s dotage, that ftill harps*on conjunétions co- 
pulative—but now difavows, it, as they fay, on a remonftrance from her 
daughter, ° 


Nothing the third. Nothing wilf,come of nothing, fays king Lear, and 


Your humble fervant 


HOR. WALPOLE. 
* « 
* 
LETTER CXL iby 


Strawberry-hill, September 27, 1791. 


YOUR letter was moft'welcome; as. yours always are, and I anfwer it 
immediately, though our poft, comics in fg late that this will not go away 
till to-morrow.—Nay, I write, though I ¢hall fee you on Sunday, and 
have not a tittle to tell you. I lead fo infipid a life, that, though I am 
content with it, it can furnifh me with nothing but repetitions. I fcarce 
ever. ftir from home in a morning, and moft ¢venings go and play at Joto 
with the French at Richmond, where I am heartily tired of hearing of 
nothing but their abfurd coun a abfurd both democrates and arifto- 


. crates. Calonne fends them grofs lies, that raife their hopes to the fkies : 


and in twodays they hear of nothing but new horrors and difappoint- 
ments; and then, poor fouls! they are in defpair. I can fay*nothing to 
comfort them, but what I firmly believe, which is, that total"anarchy muft 
‘come on rapidly.—Nobody pays the taxes that are laid, and which, in- 
tended to produce eighty millions a month, do not bring infix, The new 

Vor. V. ‘ Kk ; affembly 





250 LETTERS rrom tre Hoyn.. HORACE WALPOLE 


affembly will fall on the old, probably plunder the richeft, and certainly 
difapprove of much they have done ; for can eight hundred new igno- 
rants approve of what has been done by twelve hundred almoft as 
ignorant, and who were far from half agreeing #—And then their immortal 
conftitution (which, befides, is to be mightily mended nine years henge) will 
die before it has cut any of its teeth but its grinders. The exiles are en- 
raged at their poor king for faving his own life by a forced acceptance ; 
and yet I know no obligation he has to his noblefie, who all ran away to 
fave their owil lives; not a gentleman, but the two poor gendarmes at Ver- 
failles, having loft their lives in his defence. I fuppofe La’ Fayette, Bar- 
nave, the Lameths, &c. will ranmaway too, when the new tinkers and cob- 
lers, of whom the prefent eleét are and will be compofed, proceed on the 
levelling fyftem taught them by their predeceflors, who, like other levellers, 
have taken good care of themfelves.° Good Dr. Prieftley’s: friend, good 
monfieur Condorcet, has gota place in the treafury of 1oo0o/..a year :—ex 
uno difce omnes !—And thus a fet of rafcals, who might, with temper and 
difcretion, have obtained a very wholefome conftitution, witnefs Poland! 
have committed infinite mifchief, infinite cruelty, infinite injuftice, and 
left a fhocking precedent againft liberty, unlefs the Poles are as*much ad- 
mired and imitated as the F regch ought to be detefted. 


I do not believe the emperor will ftir—yet. He, or his minifters, mutt 
fee that it is the intereft of Germany to let France deftroy itfelf, His in- 
terference yet might unite and confolidate—at leaft check farther confu- 
fion :—and theugh I rather think that twenty, thoufand men might march 
from one end of France ta the other, as, though the officers often rallied, 
French foldiers never were flout; yet having no officers, no difcipline, 
no fubordination, little #efiftance might be expeéted. Yet the enthu- 
fiafm that has been fpread might turn into courage. Still it were better 
for Ceefar to wait. Cp amongft themfelves will diffipate enthufiafm ; 
and if they have no foreign enemy, they will foon have {pirit enough to 
turn their fwords againft.one another,jand what enthufiafm remains. will 
foon be converted into the imyeteracy of faétion, ‘This is {peculation, not | 
prophecy :—{ do not pretend to guefs what will happen :—I do think I 
know what will not: I mean, the fyftem of experiments that they calla 
conftitution, cannot laft. “Marvellous indeed would it/be, if a fet of mili- 
tary noble lads, pedantic acaéemicians, curates of villages, and country 
advocates, could in ‘two years, amidft the utmoft confufion and altercation 

! amongtt 
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amongft themfelves, ditated to or thwarted by obftinate clubs of various | 


factions, have achieved what the wifdom of all ages and all nations has 
neyer been able to compofe—a fyftem of government that would fet four- 
and-twenty, millions of péople free, and contain them within any bounds! 
This too without one great man amongft them#-If they had had, as Mirabeau 
feemed to promife to be—but as we know that he was.too—a confummate 
villain, there would foon have been an end oftheir vifion of liberty. And 
fo there will be ftill, unlefS, after a civil war, they {plit into {mall king- 
doms or commonwealths.—A little nation may be free; for # can be upon 
its guard. Millions cannot be fo; #becaufe, the greater the mumber of men 
that are one people, the morg vices, the more abufes there are, that will 
either require or furnith pretexts for reftraints ; and if vices are the mother 
of laws, the execution of laws is the father of power :—and of fuch parents 
one knows the progeny. . 


I did not think of writing fuch a rhapfody when I began—it fhows how 
idle I am—I hope you will be fo when you receiye it. Adieu! I have tired 
my hand, ft 

Yours ever, 
HOR, WALPOLE, 
5 

P. S. The king of the French has written to the king of France and 
Great Britain, to notify his acceffion to the throne of Fontainebleau, where 
he is determined to reign as long as he is permitted, and obey all the laws 
that have been madé to dethrone him. 


: . : tite 
N. B. The cardinal de Lomenie, whom they call the cardinal de /’Jgno- 
minie with much reafon, is the only gentleman ele&ed for the new chaos, 
and he has declined. , 


e — 
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LETTER CXLIV. " 

My “4 Strawberry-hill, Augyft 31, 1792. 


he 

YOUR long Jetter and my fhort one croffed one another upon t 
foad. I a. Pot your debt: but I had nothing to fay but what 
; fl Kk 2 you 


¢ 
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you know better than I;. for you readall the French papers, and I read 
none, as they have long put me out of all patience: and befides, I hear fo 
much of their horrific proceedings, that they quite difturb me, and have 
given me what I call the French difeafe; that is, a barbarity that I abhor, 
for I cannot help wifhing deftruction to thoufands of human creatures 
whom I never faw.—But when men have worked themfelves up into 
tigers and*hyznas, and labour to communicate their appetite for blood, 
what fignifies whether they walk on two legs or four, or whether they 
dwell in cities, or in forefts and dens?—rNay, the latter’are the more 
harmlefs wild beafts; for they only cranth a poor traveller now and then, 
and when they are famifhed with hunger :—the others, though they have 
dined, cut the throats of fome hundreds of poor Swifs for an afternoon’s 
luncheon. Oh! the execrable nation ! 


I cannot tell you any new particulars, for mefdames de Cambis and 
d’Hennin, my chief informers, are gone to Goodwood to the poor ducheffe 
de Biron, of whofe recovery 1 am impatient to hear—and fo I am of the 
caufe of her very precipitate flight and panic. She muft, I think, have had 
{trong motives ; fortwo years ago I*feared fhe was much too courageous, 
and difplayed her intrepidity too publicly. If I did not always condemn 
the calling dad people mad people, I fhould fay all Paris is gone dif- 
tracted: they furnifh provocation to every {pecies of retaliation, by pub- 
lifhing rewards for aflaffination of kings and generals, and cannot reft 
without incenfing all Europe againft them, : 


€ 


The duchefs of York gave a* great entertainmént at Oatlands on her 
duke’s birth-day, fent to his tradefmen in town to come to it, and al- 
lowed two guineas apiece to each for their carriage—gave them a dance, 
and opened the ball herfelf with the prince of Wales. A company of 
ftrollers came to Weybridge to.aét in a barn: fhe was folicited to go to 
it, and did out of charity, and carried all her fervants. Next day a metho- 
dift teacher came to preach a charity fermon in the fame theatre, and {he 
confented to hear it on the fame motive—but her fervants defired to be ° 
excufed, on not underftanding Englifht—* Oh!” faid the duchefs, * but you 
went to the comedy, which you underftood lefs, and you hall go to the 
fermon ;” to which fhe gave handfomely, and for them. J like this, 


4 


Tack 
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Tack this to my other fragment, and then, I truft, I fhall not be a de- 
faulter in correfpondence. I own I am become an indolent poor creature: 
—but is that ftrange? With feventy-five years over my head, or on the 
point of being fo; with a chalk-ftone in every finger; with fect fo limp- 
ing, that I have been but twice this whole fummer round my own {mall 
garden, and fo much weaker than I was, can I be very comfortable, but 
when fitting quiet and doing nothing? All my ftrength confifts in my 
fleep, which is as vigorous as at twenty :—but with regard to letter-writ- 
ing, I have fo’many to write og bufinefs which I do not ufiderftand, fince 
the unfortunate death of my nephew, that, though I make them as brief 
as poffible, half-a-dozen fhert ones tire me as much as a long one to an 
old friend; and as the bufy ones muft be executed, I tre{pafs on the others,, 
and remit them to another day. , Norfolk has come very mal-a-propos 
into the end of my life, and certainly never entered into my views and 
plans; and I, who could never learn the multiplication table, was not 
mtended to tranfact leafes, direct repairs of farm-houfes, fettle fines for 
church lands, negotiate for lowering intereft on mortgages, &c. In fhort, 
as I was told formerly, though I know #veral things, 1 never underftood. 
any thing ufeful. A-propos, the letter of which lady C told you is 
not at all worth your feeing. It was an angry one to a parfon who oppreffes 
my tenarits, and will go to law with them about tythes. She came in as I 
was writing it ; and as I took up the charaéter of parfon myfelf, and preach- 
ed to him as paftor of a flock, which it did not become him to lead into the 
paths of law, inftgad of thofe of peace, 1 thought it would divert, and 


fhowed it to her. peste ° 





me 


Adieu ! IT have been writing to you till ‘midnight, and my poor fingers 


ache. 
Yours ever, 
. 


. ORFORD. 
— 


LETTER CXLV. . 
Strawberry-hill, June 13, 1793- 


: h for all your information—fome parts made me 
Soe, fetta bales — I rather think it 


ile -— i dof ——— proves truc, 
fmile:—yet, if what you sis , P deplorable! 
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deplorable! How can love of money, or the ftill vainer of all vanities, 
ambition of wearing a high but moft infignificant office, which even poor 
Jord could execute, tempt a very old man, who loves his cafe and 
his own way, to ftoop to wait like a footman behind a chair, for hours, 
and in a court wkence he had been caft ignominioufly? I believe I have 
more pride than moft men alive: I could be flattered by honours. acquired 
by merit, or by fome fingular aétion of eclat—but for titles, ribbands, 
offices of ho bufineds, which any body can fill, and muft be given'to many, 
I thould jut af foon be proud of being the top *{quire in ‘a country vil- 
lage. It is only worfe to have waded to diftinGtion through dirt, like 
lord ¢ 








: ». 

All this fhifting of fcenes may, as you. fay, be food to the Fronde——Sed 
defendit numerus. . It is perfectly ridiculous to ufe any diftinétion of par- 
ties but the izs"and the owts. Many years ago I thought that the wafedt 
appellations for contending faétions ever affumed, were thofe in the Roman 
empire, who called themfelves ¢he greens and the blues: it was fo ealy, 
when they changed fides, to flideefrom one colour to the other—and then 
a blue might plead that he had never been srue dine, t but always a greeni/h 
blue; and vice verfa. 


I allow that the fteadieft party man may be ftaggered by novel and un 
forefeen circumftances. ~The outrageous proceedings of the French repub- 
licans have wounded the caufe of liberty, and will, I fear, have fhaken it 
for centuries; , for Condorcet and fuch fiends are worle than the impe- 
rial and royal dividers of Poland.~—But, 1, do - not fee why deteftation of 
anarchy and affaffination muft immediately make one fall in ) love with 
garters and feals, 


I am fitting by the fire, as I have done ever fince I came hither; and 
fince I do not expeét warm weather in June, 1 am withing for rain, or I 
{hall not have a mouthful of hay, nor a nofeful of rofes.—Indeed, as I have 
feen feveral fields of hay cut, I wonder it has not brought rain, as ufual. 
My creed is, that rain is good for hay, as I conclude every climate and its 
produétions are fuited to each other. Providence did not trouble itfelf 
about its being more expenfive to us to make our A over and over; it 
only took care it fhould not want water enough, .Adieu!, yy». 


LETTER 


* nounce their fenfe of heat or cold by drinking. 
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LETTER CXLYI. 
Strawberry -hill, Wednefday night, late, July 17, 1793. 


T AM juft come from dining with the bifhop of London at Fulham, where 
I found lord and lady F. C. who told me of the alarm you had from hearing 
fome {creams that you thought lady A.’s, and the diforder brought upon you 
by flying to affift hers Ido not gt all wonder at your panic} and rejoice. it 
was not founded, and that you recovered fo foon. I am not going to preach 
againft your aéting fo naturably :—-but as you have fome complaint on your 
breaft, I muft hope you will remember this accident, and be upon your guard 
againft both fudden and rapid exertions, when you have not a tantamount 
call. I conclude the exceffive heat ‘we have had for twelve complete days 
contributed to overpower you. 


It is much cooler to-day, yet ftill delicious ; for be it known to you that 
I have enjoyed weather worthy of Africa, and yet without fwallowing 
mouthfuls of mufketos, nor expecting to hear hywnas how! in the village, 
nor to find fcorpions in my bed. | Indeed, all the way I came home, I could 
but gaze.at the felicity of my countrymen. The road was one ftring of 
ftage-coaches loaded within and without with noify jolly folks, and chaifes 
and gigs that had been pleafuring in clouds of duft; every door and every 
window of every houfe was open, hghts in every fhop, every door with wo- 
men fitting in the ftreet, every inn crowded with jaded horfes, and every 
ale-houfe fall of drunken topers; for yéu kuow the Englifh always an- 
Well! it was impoffible 
not to enjoy fuch af{cene of happinefs and affluence in every village, and 
amongtt the loweft of the people—and who are told by villainous {eribblers 
that they are oppreffed'and miferable.—New ftreets, new towns are rifing 
every day and every where; the earth is covered with gardens and crops 
of grain. 





How bittétto turn from this Elyfium to the Temple at Paris! The fiends 


there have now torn her fon from the queen! Can one believe that they 
are human beings, who ’midft all their confufions fit coolly meditating new 
: ° a 7 torturcs, 


* 
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tortures, new angwith for that poor, helplefs, miferable woman, after four 
years of unexampled fufferings ? Ob! if fuch crimes are not made a dread- 
ful leffon, this world might become a theatre of canibals ! 


I hope the checks in Bretagne are legends coined by mifcreants at Paris. 
What can one believe? Well, I will go to bed, and try to dream of peace 
and plentys and though my lawn is burnt, and my peas ‘and beans, and 
rofes and ftrawberries parched, I will bear it with patience till the harvett 
is got in. Sairft Swithin can never hold his water for forty days, though he 
can do the contrary. Good-night ! 

« Yoursever, « 
v. 





LETTER CXLVIL. 


Berkeley-fquare, January 10, 1794. 
I CERTAINLY fympathize with you on the reverfed and gloomy pro- 
fpect of affairs, too extenfive to detail in a letter; nor indeed do I know 
any thing more than I colle& from new{papers.and public reports; and 
thofe are fo overcharged with falfehoods on all fides, that, if one. waits for 
truth to emerge, one finds new fubjeéts "to draw one’s attention before firm 
belief can fettle its trufton any. That the mafs and refult are bad, is cer- 
tain ; and though I have great alacrity in fearching for comforts and grounds 
of new hopes,‘I am puzzled as much in feeking refources, as in giving pre- 
fent credit. -Reafoning is out, of the'queftion: all calculation is bafHed : 
nothing happens that fenfe or experience faid was probable. I wait to fee » 
what will happen, without a guefs at what is to be expected. A ftorm, 
when the parliament meets, wil] no doubt be attempted. How the minifters 
are prepared to combat it, I don’t know—but I hope. fufficiently—if it 
{preads no farther :—at leaft I think they have no caufe to fear the new 
leader who is to make the attack. **** = = 


I have neither feen Mr. Wilfon’s book nor his anfwerers. So far from 
reading political pamphlets, I hunt for any books, except modern novels, that 
will not bring France to my mind, or that at leaft will put it out for a 

2 time, 
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time. But every frefh perfon one fees, revives the converfation: and ex- 
cepting a long iucceffion of fogs, nobody talks of any thing elfe; nor of 
private news dol know atittle. Adieu ! 


* 
Yours ever, 


0. . 


LETTER CXLVIM. 

> Strawb. July 2, 1795. 

I WILL write a word to you, though {carce tithe to write one, to thank 
you for your great kindnefs about the foldier, who fhall get a fabitivats if 
he can. 

As you are; or have been in town, ‘your daughter will have told you in 
what a buftle Iam, preparing—not to refift, but to receive an invafion of 
royalti¢s to-morrow—and cannot even efcape them like admiral Cornwallis, 
though feeming to make a femblance ; for I am to wear a fword, and have 
appointed two aides de camp, my nephews, George and Horace C , 
IfI fall, as tento one but I do, to be fure it will be a fuperb tumble, at the 
feet of a queen and eight daughters of kings ; for, befides the fix princeffes, 
Tam to have the duchefs of York and the princefs of Orange ! Woe is me, 
at 78, and with fcarce a hand and foot to my back! Adieu! 





Yours, &c. 
% A POOR OLD REMNANT. 





————ES—E—E—EeE——— eS 


LETTER CXLIX. . 
Strawberry-hill, July 7, 1795. 


1 AM not dead of fatigue with my royal vifitors, as I expected to be, 
theugh I was on my poor lame feet three whole hours. Your daughter, 
who ‘kindly affifted me in doing-the honours, will tell you the particulars, 
ayd how profperoufly I fucceeded. The queen was uncommonly con- 

{cending and gracious, and deigned to drink my health when I prefented 
her with the latt ene 8 and to thani@me for all my attentions.—Indeed my 

Vou. Vv. ° , 1,1 memory 
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memory de vieille cour was but once in default. As I had been affured that 
her majefty would be attended by her chamberlain, yet was not, I had no 
glove ready when I received her at the ftep of her coach: yet the honoured 
me with her hand to lead her up ftairs; nor did I recollect my omiffion 
when f led her down again, Still, though glovelefs, I did not {queeze the 
royal hand, as vice-chamberlain Smith did to queen Mary 


You will have ftared, as I did, at the eleétor of Hanover deferting his 
ally os king of Great Britain, and making peace with the,monfters. But 
Mr. , whom I faw gt my fifter’s ori Sunday, laughs at the article in 
the ‘eines and fays it is not an unknown prattice for ftock-jobbers to 
hire an emiffary at the.rate of five hundred pounds, and difpatch to 
Franckfort, whence he brings forged atteftations of fome marvellous 
political event, and fpreads it on "Change; which produces fuch a fluétua- 
tion in the ftocks, as amply overpays the expence of his muffion. 

This was all I learnt in the fingle night I was.in town. I have not redde 
the new French conftitution, which feems longer than probably its reign 
will be. The five fovereigns will, I fuppofe, be the firft guillotined. Adieu! 





Yours ever, 
oO. 
* Itis faid that queen Mary afked fome of her — Then,” faid the queen, “ my vice-cham~- 


attendant ladies, what a fqueeze of the hand berlain muft be violently in love with me, for 
was fappofed to intimate ?—They seas “Love.” he always {queezes my hand.” 


[Marfhal Conway died three days after the datevof this letter. } 
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LETTER I. 
To RICHARD BENTLEY, Esa. 
Battcl, Wednefday, Augufl 5, 1752. 


HERE we are; my.dear fir,in the middle of our -pilgrimage ; and left 

we fhould never-returh from this hglyland of abbeys atid Gothic catftles, 
I begin a letter to you, that I hope fome charitable monk, when he has buried 
our boges, will deliver to you. We have had piteous diftreffes, but then 
we have feen glorious fights ! You thall hear of each in their order, 


Monday, Wind S. E.—at leaft that was our direétion.—While they were 
changing our horfes at Bromley, we went to fee the bifhop of Rochefter’s 
palace ; not for the fake of any thing there was to be feen, but becaufe there 
was a chimney, in which had ftood a flower-pot, in which was put the coun- 
terfeit plot againft bifhop Sprat. "Tis a paltry parfonage, with nothing of 
antiquity but two panes of glafs, purloined from Iflip’s chapel in Weftmin- 


* Only fon of doétor Bentley, the celebrated commentator. 
fter-abbey, 


Bie ce 


» 
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at the diftance of three miles, up and down impracticable hills, in a moft 
retired vale, fuch as-Pope defcribes in the laft Dunciad, 


: Where flumber abbots, purple as their vines, 


we found the ruins of Bayham abbey, which the Barrets and Hardings bid 
us vifit. There are fmall but pretty remains, and a neat little Gothic houfe 
built near them by their nephew Pratt. They have found a tomb of an 
abbot, with a crofier, at length on the ftone. . - “s 

‘Here our woes increafe. The roads grew bad beyond all badnefs, the 
night dark beyond all darkyefs, our guide frightened beyond all frightful- 
neis. However, without being at all killed, we got up, or down, I forget 
which, it was fo dark, a famous precipice called Silver-hill, and about ten 
at night arrived at a wretched village called Rotherbridge. We had ftill fix 
miles hither, but determined to ftop, as it would be a pity to break our 
necks before we had feen all we intended. But, alas! there was only one 
bed to be had: all the reft were inhabited by {mugglers, whom the people 
of the houfe called mountebanks ; and with one of whom the lady of the 
den told Mr. Chute he might lie. We did not at all take to this fociety, 
but, armed with links and lanthorns, fet out again upon this impracticable 
journey. At two o’clock in the morning we got hither to a ftill worfe inn, 
and that crammed with excife officers, one of whom had juft fhot a {muggler. 
However, as we were neutral powers, we have paffed fafely through both 
armies hitherto, and can give you a little farther hiftory of our wandering 
through thefe mountains, where the young gentlemen are forced to drive 
their curricles with a pair of oxen. The only morfel of good road we have 
found, was what even the natives had affured us was totally impraéticable ; 
thefe were eight miles to Hurft Monceaux. It is feated at the end of a 
large vale, five miles in.a direét linegto the fea, with wings of blue hills 
covered with wood, one of which falls down to the houfe in a fweep of 
xoo acres. The building ‘for the convenience of water to the moat fees 
nothing at all; indeed it is entirely imagined on a plan of defence, with 
draw-bridges aétually in being, round towers, watch-towers mounted on 


“ them, and battlements pierced for the paflage of arrows from long bows. | 
Xt was built.in the time.of Henry VI, and is as perfe& as the firft day. It _ 


does 
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does not feem to have been ever quite finithed, or at leaft that age was not 
arrived at the luxury of white-wath; for almoft all the walls, except in 
the principal chambers, are in their native drickhood, It is a fquare * 
building, each fide about two hundred feet in length; a porch and 
cloifter, very like Eton-college ; and the whole is much in the fame tafte, 
the kitchen extremely fo, with three vaft funnels to the chimneys going up 
on the infide. There are two or three little courts for offices, but no mag- 
nificence of apartments. It is fcarcely furnifhed with a few neteflary beds 
and chairs: one fide has been fathed, and a drawing-room and dining-room 
and two or three rooms wainfcoted by the earl of Suffex, who married a 
natural daughter of Charles JI. Their arms with delightful carvings by 
Gibbons, particularly two pheafants, hang over*the chimneys, Over the 
greatedrawing-room chimney is the coat armour of the firft Leonard lord 
Dacre, with all his alliances. Mr, Chute was tranfported, and called coufin 
with ten thoufand quarterings. ‘The chapel is fmall, and mean: the Virgin * 
and feven long lean faints, ill done, remain in the windows. There have 
been four more, but feem to haye been removed for light ; and we a@tually 
fourtd St. Catherine, and another gentlewoman with a church in her hand, 
exiled into the buttery. There remain two odd cavities, with very {mall 
wooden fereens on each fide the altar, which feem to have been con- 
feffionals.. The outfide is @ mixture of grey brick and ftone, that has a 
very venerable appearance. The drawbridges are romantic to at degree; and 
there is a dungeon, that gives one a delightful idea of living in the days of 
foccage and under fuch goodly tenures, “They thowed us a difmal chamber ' 
which they called Déummer’s-hall, and fuppofe that Mr. Addifon’s comedy 
is defcended from it, In the’windows of+the gallery over the cloifters, 
which leads all round to the apartments, is the device of the Ficnneses, a 
wolf holding a baton with a feroll, Le roy de veut—an unlucky motto, as I 
thall tell you prefently, to the laft peer of that line. The eftute is two. 
thoufand a year, and fo compact as to have bub fevénteen houfes upon ite? 
We walked up a brave old avenue to the church, with fhips failing on our 
left hand the whole way. Before the altar lies a lank brafs knight, hight: 
” William Fienis, ¢hevalier, who obiit c.c.c.c.v. that is in, 1405. - By the» 


tar is a beautiful tomb, all in our trefoil tafte, varied into a thoufand little 
nopies and patterns, and two knights repofing én their backs: Thefe 
_-were Thomas lord Dacre, and his only fon’ Gregory, who died fans iffue. 
An old grey-headed beadfman of the family talked to us of a blot in the 
Var. Bo Mm feutcheon 5 _ 
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feutcheon; and we had obferved that the field of the arms was green inftead 
of blue, and the lions ramping to the right, contrary to order. This and 
the man’s imperfect narrative let us into the circumftances of the perfonage 
before us; for there is no infcription. He went ina Chevy-chace ftyle to 
hunt in @ Mr. Pelham's* park at Lawton.: the keepers oppofed, a fray 
enfued, a man was killed. The haughty baron took the death upon him- 
felf, as moft fecure of pardon : but however, though there was’ no chan- 
cellor of the exchequer in the queftion, he was condemned to be hanged : 
Le roy le voulofi. c 


c 


Now you are fully mafter of Hurft Monceaux, I fhall carry you on to 
Battel——By the way, we bring you a thoufand tketches, that you may fhow 
us what we have feen, Battcl-abbey ftands at the end of the town exattly 
as Warwick-caftle does of Warwick ; but the houfe of Webfter have taken 
_due care that it fhould not refemble it in any thing elfe. A vat building, 
which they call the old refectory, but which I believe was the original chu reh, 
is now barn, coach-houfe, &c. The -fituation is noble, above the level of 
abbeys: what does remain of gateways a and towers is beautiful, particu- 
larly the flat fide of a cloifter, which is now the front of the manfion-houfe. 
A milfs ef the family has clothed a fragment of a portico with cockle- 
fhells! The grounds, and what has been a park, lic in a vile condition. In 
the church is the tomb of fir Antony Browneys matter of the horfe for life 
to Harry VIII. from whofe défcendants the .eftate- was purchafed *, The 
head of John Hammond, the laft abbot, is ftill perfe&t in one of the 
windows. - Mr. Chute fays, What charming things we fhould have done if 
Battel-abbey had been to be a at Mrs. Chénevix’s, as Strawberry was ! 
Good-night ! a 


Tenstige, Friday. 

We are Sinerial hither, where we have eftablifhed our head quarters, 
On our way, we had an opportunity of furveying that formidable mountain, 
Silver-hill, which we had floundered down in’ the dark: it commands a 
whole horizon of the richeft blue profpe& you ever faw. I take it to be 
the individual fpot to which the duke of Newcattle carries the {mugglers, 


2 At the date of this letter ‘Mr, Pelham was the magnificent houfe at Battel, of which . 


prime minifter. E. r. fuppofe the ruinous ait ftill remaining _ 
*It is faid on the tomb ef the firtt lord was part 
Montacute, at Coudray in Suffex, that he built 


and, 
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and, fhowing them Suffex and Kent, fays, All this will I give you, if you 
will fall down and worfhip me. Indeed one of ‘them, who exceeded the 
tempter’s warrant, hangs in chains on the very {pot where they finithed 
the life of that wretched cuftom-houfe officer Whom they were two days 
in murdering. a shes Wit die 
This morning we have been to Penfhurft—but, oh! how fallen !-—The 
‘ park feems to have never,an{wered its character: at prefent it is forlorn; 
and inftead of Sachariffa’s cypher carved on the beeches, I fhould fooner 
have-expected to have found the milk-woman's fcore. Over. the gate is 
an infcription, purporting thé manor to have beep a boon from Edward VI. 
to fir William Sydney, The apartments are the gtandeft’ I have {een in 
any of thefe old palaces, but farnifhed ina tawdry modern tafte. There 
are loads of portraits; but moft of them feem chriftened by chance, like 
children at a foundling-hofpital. There is a portrait of Languet, the 
friend of fir Philip Sydney ; and divers of himfelf and all his great kin- 
dred, particularly his fifter-in-law with a vaft lute, and Sacharifla, charm- 
ingly handfome. But there are really fotr very great curiofities, I believe 
as old portraits as-any extant in England: they are, Fitzallen archbithop 
of Canterbury, Humphry Stafford the firft duke of Buckingham, T, Went- 
worth, and John Foxle; all four with thetdates of their ‘commiffions as_ 
conftables of Queenborough-caftle, from whence I fuppofe they were 
brought, The laft is a€tually receiving his inveftiture from Edward the . 
third, as Wentworth is in the drefs of Richard the third’s time. They are 
really not very ill done}. there are fix more, only heads ? and we. have 
found fince we came home, that Penthurft, belonged for a time to. that . 
duke of Buckingham. There are fome good tombs in the church, and a 
very Vandal one, called fr Stephen of Penchefler.. When we had feen 
Penfhurft, we borrowed faddles, and, beftriding the horfes of our poft- 
ehaife, fet out for Hever to vifit a tomb of fir Thornas Bullen earl of Wilt- 
thire, partly with a view’ to tdlk of it in Anna Bullen’s walk at Straw- 
berry-hill, But the meafure of our woes was not full; we could not find 
~~ way, and were forced to return; and again loft ‘ourfelves in coming 
: , > Po eh AO 
« In Harris's Hiftory of Kent, he gives from fir Edward Hobby, is faid to have colledted all 
Philpot a lift of the conftables of Queenbo- their portraits, of which number moft probably 


rough caftle, p: 3765 the laft but one of whom, were thefe ten. 
ai Mm 2 from 
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from Penfhurft, having been directed to what they called a better road than 
the execrable one we had gone. . . 


Since dinner we have been to lord Weftmorland’s at Mereworth, which 
is fo perfec ina Palladian tafte, that 1 muft own it has recovered me a 
little from Gothic. It is better fituated than 1 had expeéted fram the bad 
reputation, it bears, and has fome profpect, though it is in a moat, and 
mightily befprinkled with fmall ponds. The defign, you know, is taken 
from the Vill del Capra by Vicenza, but,on a larger {calé; yet, though it 
has coft an hundred thoufand pounds, it is ftill only a fine villa: the finith- 
ing of in and outfide has been exceedingly expenfive. A wood that runs 
up a hill behind the houfe is broke like an Albano landfcape with an 
o¢tagon temple and a triumphal arch ; but then there are fome difmal clipt 
hedges, and a pyramid, which by a moft unnatural copulation is at once a 
grotto and a greenhoufe, Does it not put you in mind of the propofal for 
your drawing a garden-feat, Chinefe on one fide and Gothic on the other? 
The chimneys, which are colleéted to a centre, {poil the dome of the houfe, 
and the hall is a dark well. The gallery is cighty-two fect long, hung 
with green velvet and piétures, among. which is a fine Rembrandt, and a 
pretty La Hire. The ceilings are painted, and there is a fine bed of fill 
and gold tapeftry. The attic is good, and the wings extremely pretty, with 
porticos formed on the ftyle of the houfe. The earl has built a new 
church, with a fteeple which feéms defigued for the latitude of Cheapfide, 
and is fo tall,.that the poor church curtfies under it, like Mary Rich’ in 
a vaft high-crawn hat: it has a round portico like St. Clement's, with 
vaft Doric pillars fupporting a thin fhelf. The infide is the moft abomina- 
ble piece of tawdrinefs that ever was feen, ftuffed with pillars painted in 
imitation of verd antique, as all the fides are like Siena marble; but the 
greateft abfurdity isa Doric frieze, between the triglyphs of which is the Je- 
hovah, the I. H. S. and the dove. There is a little chapel with Nevil 
tombs, particularly of the firft Fane earl of Weftmorland, and of the 
founder of the old church, and the heart of a knight who was killed in she 
wars.» On the Fane tomb is a pedigree of bras in relief, and a genealogy 
_ of virtues to anfwer it. Theré is an entire window of painted-glafs arms, 
chiefly modern, in the chapel, and another over the high altar. The hof- 


4 


* Daughter of fir Robert Rich, and elder fifter of Elizabeth Rich lady Lyttelton. E. 
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pitality of the houfe was truly Gothic; for they made our poftillion drunk, 
and he overturned us clofe to a water, and the bank did but juft fave us 
from being in the middle of ite Pray, whenever you travel in Kentith 
roads, take care of keeping your driver fober. 


Rochefter, Sunday. 


We have finithed our progrefs fadly ! Yefterday, after twenty mifhaps, 
we got to Siffinghurft todinner. There is a park in ruins, and a houfe in ten 
times greater ruins, built by fir.John Baker, chancellor of the exchequer to 
queen Mary. You go through an arch of the ftables to the houfe, the 
court of which is perfect aud ‘very beautiful. ‘Fhe duke, of Bedford has a 
houfe at Cheneys in Buckinghamthire, which feems to have been very like 
it, but is more ruined. This has a goXd apartment, and a fine gallery a hun- 
dred and twenty feet by cighteen, which takes up one fide: the wainfcot is 
pretty and entire ; the ceiling vaulted, and painted ina light genteel grotefque. 
The whole is built for fhow ; for the back of the houfe is nothing but lath 
and plafter. From thence we went to Boéton-Malherbe, where are re- 
mains of a houfe of the Wottons, and their tombs in the church: but the 
roads were fo exceedingly bad, that it was dark before we got thither— 
and ftill darker before we got to Maidftone. From thence we pafled this 
morning to Leeds caftle. Never was fuch difappointment ! There are {mall 
remains: the moat is the only handfome object, and is quite a lake, fup- 
plied by a cafcade which tumbles through a bit-of a romantic grove. 
The Fairfaxes have fitted up a pert bad apartment in the fore-part of ‘the 
caftle, and have left the only, tolerable pooms for offices, ‘They hada 
gleam of Gothic in their eyes ; but it foon pafled off into fome Modern 
windows, and fome that never were ancient. The only thing that at all 
recompenfed the fatigues we have undergone, was a picture of the duchefs 
of Buckingham, /a Ragotte, who is mentioned in Grammont——I fay us ; for 
I truft that Mr. Chute is as true a bigot to Grammont asIam. Adieu! 1 
hope you will be as weary with reading our hiftory, as we have been in 
aS it, 
\ Years ever, 


HOR. WALPOLE. 
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LETTER I. 
Wentwonh-caftle, Auguft. 


I ALWAYS dedicate my travels to you. My:prefent expedition has been 
ery amufing : ‘fights are thick fown in the counties of York and Notting- 
ham : the. former is more hiftoric, and the great lords live at a prouder 
diftance : in Nottinghamfhire there is a very heptarchy of little kingdoms 
elbowing ona another, and the barons of themrwant nothing but Sua ar- 
mies to make inroads into one another’s parks, murder dish. and maflacre 
park-keepers.—-But to come to particulars : The great road as far‘as Stam- 
ford is fuperb: in any other country it-would furnifh medals, and immor- 
talize amy drowfy monarch in whofe reign it was executed... At is continued 
much farther, but is more rumbling. “I did not ftop at Hatfield and Bur- 
leigh to fee the palaces of my great-uncle-minifters, having feen them be- 
fore. Bygden-palace, furprifes one prettily in a little village; and the re+ 
mains. of Newark-caftle, feated pleafantly, began to open a vein of hiftoric 
memory. I had only tranfient and diftant views of lord Tyrconnel’s at Bel- 
ton, and of Belvoir. The borders of Huntingdonthire have churches inftead 
of mile-ftones—but the richnefs and extent of Yorkthire quite charmed me. 
—Oh! what quarries for working in Gothic ! This place is one of the very 
few that 1 really like » the fituation, woods, views, and the improvements 
are perfect i in their kinds: nobody has a truer tafte than lord ‘Strafford: 
The houfe is a. pompous front fereening an old houfe: it was built by the 
laft lord on a defign of the Pruffian architeét Bott, who is mentioned in the 
King’s Memoires de Brandenbuyg, and is not ugly: the one pair of ftairs 
is entirely engrofled by a gallery of 180 feet, on the plan of that in the Co-: 
lonna- palace at Rome : it has nothing but four modern: ftatues; and fome. 
bad portraits ; but, on my propofal, is going to have books .at-each end. 
The hall is pretty, but low; the drawing-room handfome: there wants a 
- good eating-room, and ftaircafe ; but I have formed a defign for both, and 
Lbelieve they will. be.executed——That my. plans fhould be obeyed when 
_ yours are not! J fhall bring you.a ground plot for a Gothic building, which’ 
I have propofed that you fhould draw for a little wood, but in the manner 
of an ancient market-crofs. Without doors all is pleafing: there is.a beau- 
tiful (artificial) river with a fine femicircular wood overlooking it, and the 
temple of Tivoli placed happily ee rifing towards the end. Then arc 


\ obelitks, 
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obelifks, coluttans, and other buildings, and above all, a handfome cattle, in 
the true ftyle, on a rude mountain, with a court and towers: in the caflle- 
yard, a ftatue ofthe late lord who built it. Without the park isa lake on 
each fide, buried in noble woods.—Now contraft all this, and you may have 
fome idea of lord Rotkingham’s. Imagine a moft extenfive.and moft beau-: 
tiful modern front ereéted before the great lord Strafford’s old houfe, and 
this front almoft blocked up with hills, and every thing unfinifhed round it, 
nay within it. The great apartment, which is magnificent, is untouched : 
the chimney-pieces lie in ‘boxes unopened. The park is traverfed by a 
common road between ‘two high hedges—not from neceffity—Oh! no; 
this lord loves’ nothing but hogfes, and the inclofures for them take place of 
every ithing. “The bowling-green behind the houfe contains no lef than 
four obelifks, and looks like’a Brobdignag nine-pin-alley : on a hill near, you 
would think you faw- the York-buélditgs water-works invited into the 
country. “There are temples in corn-fields ; and in the little wood, a win- 
dow-frame mounted on a bunch of laurel, and intended for an hermitage. 
In the*inhabited part of the houfe, the chimngy-pieces are like tombs ; and 
on that in the library is the figure’ of ‘this lord’s grandfather in a night- 
gown of plafter and gold.’ Amidft all this litter and bad tafte, I adored the 
fine Vandyck of lord Strafford ‘and his fécretary, and could not ‘help reve- 
rencing his bed-chamber. With all his faults and arbitrary behaviour one 
muft Worfhip his {pirit and eloquence : where one efteems but a fingle roy- 
alift, one’need not fear being too partial, ‘When I vifited hjs tomb in the 
church (which is ‘remarkably neat and pretty, and enriched with monu- 
ments) I Was provoked to find a little mural cabinet, with hjs figure three 
fect high kneeling. “ hiftead of a ftern bu&t (and his bead would furnith a 
nobler ae Betnini’s Brutus) one is peevifh’to fee a plaything that might 
have been bought at Chenevix's.’ There is a tender infcription to the fe- 
cond lord’ Strafford’s wife, written by himfelf—but his genius was.fitter to 
coo over his wife’s memory, than to facrifice to his father’s. 


peta ig : 
F Wal! you have had enough of magnificence ; you fhall repofe in a de- 
fert.—Old Wortley Montague lives on the very {pot where the dragon ‘of 
‘Wantley did—only f believethe latter was much better lodged:—You never 
{aw fuch a wretched hovel, lean, unpainted, and half its nakedne{s barely 
fhaded with harateen {tretched till it cracks—Here the mifer hoards health 
and money, his only two objects: he has chronicles in behalf of the air, 
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and battens on Tokay, -his fingle indulgence, as he has heardgt is particu- 
larly falutary. But the favagenefs of the fcene would charm your Alpine 
tafte : it is tumbled with fragments of mountains, that look ready laid for 
building the world. One fcrambles over a huge terra{s, on which moun- 
tain afhes and various trees {pring out of the yery rocks; and at the brow 
is the den, but not {pacious enough. for fuch am inmate. However, I 
am perfuaded it furnithed Pope with this line, fo exaétlyit anfwers to the 
picture: *° edi. | a i hs . 

. On rifted rocks; the dragon’s late abodes. #, 


I wanted to afk if Pope had: not vifited lady Mary Wortley here during 
their intimacy—but could pne put that queftion to Avidien himfelf? There 
remains an ancient odd in{cription here, which has fuch a whimfical mixture 
of devotion and romanticnefs that I mut tranfcribe it : . 


Preye for the foul of fir Thomas Wortley, knight of the body to the 
kings Edward IV. Richard IU. Henry VII. Henry VIII. whofe faults God 
pardon. He caufed a lodge to®%be built on this crag in-the midit of Wharn- 
cliff (the old orthography) to hear the harts bell, in the year of our Lord 
1510.——-It was a chafe, and what he meant to hear was the noife of the 
flags. rus ted thm, 


During my refidence here I have made two little exeurfions; and I affure 
you it requirés refolution: the roads are infufferable : they mend them—I 
fhould call it {poil them—-with large_pieces of ftone. At Pomfret I faw: the 
remains of that memorable caftle “‘ where Rivers, Vaughan, and Grey lay 
thorter by the ‘head ;”” and on which Gray fays, eo” 


as And thou, proud boy, from Pomfret's walls thalt ck eT e 
s A groan, and envy oft thy happy grandfire’s end! 4 


The ruins are vanithing, but well fituated; there is a large demoli 
church, and a pretty. market-houfe. We crofled a Gothic Scales 
arches at Ferrybridge, where there isa pretty view, and went to a large , 
old houfe of lord Huntingdon’s at Ledftone, which has nothing remark- 
able but a lofty terrace, a whole-length portrait of his grandfather in 
tapeftry, and the having belonged to the great lord Stiafford. We faw 

9 cui “aga that 
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that monument of part of poor fir John "s extravagance, his houfe 
and garden, which he left orders to make without once looking at either 
plan. The houfe is a baftard Gothio, but.of not near the extent I had 
heard. We lay at Leeds, a dingey large town ; and through very bad black 
roads, for the whole country is a colliery, or a quarry, we went to Kirk- 
ftall-abbey, where are vaft Saxon ruins, in a moft piCturefqle fituation, on 
the banks of a’river that falls in a cafcade among rich meadows, hills and 
woods: it belongs to lord Cardigan’: his father pulled down a large houfe 
here, left it fhould interferg with the family feat, Deane. |We returned 
through Wakefield, where is a pretty Gothic chapel on a bridge, erected by 
Edward IV.. in. memory of his father, who lived at Sandal-cattle juft by, 
and perifhed in, the battle here, There is fcarce any thing of the caftle ex-) 
tant, but it commanded a rich profpect. 





By,permiffion from their graces of Norfolk, who are at Tunbridge, lord 
Strafford..carried us to Workfop, where we pafled two days. The, houfe is 
huge, and one of the magnificent works of old Beis of Hardwicke, who 
guarded the queen of Scots here, for fome time ina wretched little bed~ 
chamber within her own lofty one: there is a tolerable little picture of 
Mary’s needle-work, The great apartment is vaft and trift, the whole 
leanly furnithed: the great gallery, of above two hundred feet, at the top 
of the houfe, is divided into a library, and into nothing. The chapel is 
decent. ‘There is no profpeét, and the barren face of the country is richly 
furred with evergreen plantations, under the direction of the late lord 

fin sie at 
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On our way we faw Kiveton, an ugly neglegted feat of the duke of Leeds, 
with noble apartments and feveral good portraits—Oh ! portraits !—I went 
to Welbeck—It is impoffible to defcribe the bales of Cavetidifhes, Harleys, 
Holleses, Veres, and Ogles: every chamber is tapeftried with them; nay, 
and with ten thoufand other fat morfels ; all their hiftories infcribed ; all 
their arms, crefts, devices, feulptured on chimneys of various —_— mar 
bles in ancient forms (and, to fay truth, moft of them ugly). Dp fuch 
& Gothic: hall, with pendent fret-work in imitation of the old, and with a 


chimney-piece extremely like mine’ in the library! fuch nyy ed 


pidtures! fuch hhiftoric fragments! In fhort, fuch and fo much of eve 
"thing Ilike, that my party thought they thould never get me away again. 
Vou. Vy: * Nn There 
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There is Prior’s portrait, and the column and Varelft’s flower on which he 
wrote; and the authorefs duchefs of Neéwcaftle in a theatric habit, whicl 
fhe generally wore, and, confequeritly, looking ‘as mad as the prefent 
duchefs ; and" dukes of the fame name, looking as foolifh as the prefent 
duke ; and lady Mary Wortley, drawn as an authoreis, with rather better 
pretenfions ; and cabinets ‘and ‘glaffes waiticoted with the Greendale oak, 

which was fo large, that an old fteward wifely cut a way through it to make 
a triumphal paflage for his lord and lady om their wedding, ‘and only killed 
it!—But it isampoftible to tell you'half what there is. “T he"poor woman wlio 
‘is juit dead‘, pafled her whole widowho6d, except in doing ten thoufand 
right and” jet things, i in colle@ting and monumenting’ the portraits and re- 
liques of all the great families from which the defended, ahd which cen- 
tred in her. The duke and duchefs of) Portland are expected there to- 
morrow, and we faw dozens of cabivets-and coffers with the feals not yet. 
taken off. What treafures to revel over! The horfeman duke’s manege 
is converted into a lofty ftable,’ and there’ is ftill a grove or two of magni+ 
ficent oaks that have efcaped all thefe great families, though the laft lord 
Oxford cut down abovelan hundred thoufand pounds worth. The eae has 
little Preiay> diftin@ from all thefe reverend ect amet | 


ro ——— 


“LETTE RL” 
wh cate Ashlee Sinemet 1752 
MY DEAR AIR ‘ Ae saa aa ee . 
I AM going to fend you sivoitil Sion ae travels; I ‘don’ t kogw 
whether I fhall not, at laft, write a new Gainden’s Britannia ; but left you 
fhould be afraid of my itinerary, J will at leaft promife. you that it fhall 
not be quite: fo dry as moft furveys, which contain nothing but lifts of im- 
propriations and glebes, and carucates, and tranferipts' out of Domefday, 
and tell one nothing that is entertaining, -deferibe no houfes nor parks, 
mention no curious piétures, but are fully fatisfied if. they inform You, that 
they believe that fome namelefs old tomb be ed toa eg a - 
one of the crufado, becaufe he lies crofs-legged. Another promife 1 
“make you is, that my love'of abbeys thal’ not make me hate the etofination 
till that makes me grow’a Jacobite Tike the reft of my antiquarian prede- 
ceffors ; of whom, Dart i in particular wrote billingfgate againtt ( Cromwell 
: k Lady Oxford, widow of the fchink earl of of Oxford and mother to.the ne aed 7 
Nae 
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and the regicides ; and fir Robert Atkins concludes his ees of the 


Stuarts with faying, that it is no reafon,, becaufe they have been S, ‘that’ “7 
family Suould always continue sofer dupate, « 


I have made my. \ ‘iat a at cine as ‘L intended, On my way T dined iit 






Park- -place, and lay at Oxi As I was quite alone, I did not care to. fee 
any thing 3. but ws foon,asi it “Was dark I ventured out; eo ee as 
I was wandering am i. alleges, and gave me a te 
Gothic feene , which 2 was not I¢ffened by the monkith appli ce of the 





old pean a ing to. their ea u 3. ingham is “large, and {warms 
with, Pep Ras rade, au itd nota fwer t ¥ expectation from any beauty 
in iti ye new as it is, i perceived h ow far iy was got back fron? the London 
hegira ; ; for every -houfe i is here writ en mug-houfe, a name one has ‘net 
heard of fince the riots in ‘the late hes naa Agee bom 
. te 
As I :¥ into ‘Worcefterfhire, 1 opened upon a land{cape of country 
which I prefer even to ‘Kent, ich I had reekoned the moft beautiful 
county in England : “but this, wil hall the richnefS of Kent,*is bounded 
with: mountains. ‘Sir Gborge Lyttelton’s hotfe is immeafurably bad and 
old: one room at the top ¢ f the houfe, which was reckoned a conceit in 
thofe days, projects a vaft way into the air, TWere are two or three curious 
Pee he and, ng ipe.< of them extremely agreeable to.me for their relation to 
mmont : ere is Je Serieux Lyttelton, but too old for the date of that 





Mee, mademoifelle Stuart, lord Brounker, and lady Southefk 5 befides,‘a 


: portrait of lord Clifford the, treafurer, with, his ftaff? but drawn in armotit 
ee no pis er) ov t of flattery toCharl@s the fecond, as he faid the mott 
of his Ti eiwas attendin: the king at the battle of ‘Worcefter. 
He might ba ha ¢ faid hat it was as glorious as any part of his majefty’s life. 
You might draw, ‘but T os ideferibe the snchanting 1 {cenes of the park : “it 
is a hill of three miles, uit broke into all marmer of beauty; fuch lawns, 
fuch wood, rills, veal nda thickitefs of verdure quite to the fum 
of the hill,and pet oe uch a vale of towns and meadows, and aa: 
quite to the Black ‘mountain in Wales} that I quite forgot my 
ha mies Indeed, I prefer nothing,to Hagley but mount Edge-« 
ere is extreme tafte in the. park: the feats ts are not the bett, 
one 2 ofurdity. There i is a-ruined’ cattle, built by Miller, . 
im h “ani even af Sopra ‘it has the true rut 
aides i Nn2- : of 


















* | 
276 LETTERS rrom tus Hon. HORACE WALPOLE 


of the barons’ wars. ‘Then there is a fcene of a fmall lake with cafcades 
falling down fuch a Parnaffus ! with a circular temple on the diftant emi- 
nence; and there is fuch a fairy dale, with more cafcades gufhing out of 
rocks! and there is a hermitage, fo exactly like thofe in Sadeler’s prints, on 
the brow of a thady mountain, ftealing peeps into the glorious world below! 
and there is fuch a pretty well under a wood, like the Samaritah woman’s 
in a picture of Nicold Pouffin! and there is fuch a wood without the 
park, enjoying fuch a profpect! and there is fuch a mountain on t’6ther fide 
of the park commanding all profpedts, that'I wore out my eyes with gazing, 
my feet with climbing, and my ‘tongue and my vocabulary with commend- 
ing! The beft notion 1 can give you of the fatisfaction I fhowed, ‘was, that fir 
George propofed to carry me to dine with my lord Foley; and when I thowed 
reluétance, hecaid, Why, I thought yor did not mind any firangers, if you 
were to fee any thing! Think of my not minding ftrangers ! I mind them 
fo much, that I miffed feeing Hartlebury-caftle the bifhop of Worcefter’s 
chapel of painted glafs there, becaufe jt was Ris public day when I pafled 
by his park.— Miller has built a Gothic houfe in the village at Hagley for 
a relation of fir George : but there he is not more than Miller ; in his éaftle 
he is almoft Bentley, There is a genteel tomb in the church to fir George’ s 
firft wife, with a Cupid and a pretty urn in the Roman a 


You will be diverted with my diftreffes at Worcefter, I fet out boldly 
to walk down the high-ftreet to the cathedral: I found it much’ more 
peopled than.J intended, and, when I was quite ‘embarked, difcovered myfelf 
up to the ears in a contefted tion, A new candidate had arrived the 
night before, and turned all their heads, Nothing comforted me, but that 
the oppofition is to Mr, T———; and I purchafed m aflage very willing] 
with crying No J——! No Fews ! rei the re where ? lay = 24 
Jerufalem itfelf, the ‘very. head-quarters, where T—— the pharifee was 
expected; and I had fearce got into my ty before the viétorious mob of 
his enemy, who, had routed his advanced guard, broke open th gates of 
our inn, and almoft murdered ce he ad then carried him © F to aaa 
. for being murdered, .s ee és 


‘The cathedral is pretty, ae has AEE tombs, and aides: of light 
pillars of Derbyfhire marble, lately cleaned, Gothicifm and the reftoratioh « 
of that archite¢ture, and not of the baftard breed, fpreads extremly in this 
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part of the world. Prince Arthur’s tomb,: from whence we took the paper 
for the hall and ftair-cafe, to my great furprife, is on a lef fcale than the 
paper, and is not of brafs but ftone, and that wretchedly white-wathed. The 
niches are very fimall, and the long flips in the middle are divided every 
now and then with the trefoil. There is a fine tomb for bithop Hough, in 
the Weftminfter-abbey ftyle ; but the’obelifk at the back is not loaded with 
a globe and a human figure, like Mr. Kent's defign for fir Haao Newton: 
an abfurdity which nothing but himfelf could furpafs, when he placed three 
bufts at the foot of an altar—and, not content with that,’ placed them 
at the very angles—where they have as little to do as they have. with 
Shakefpeare.., c . 
- 


From Worcefter I went to fee Malvern-abbey. It is fitaated half way 
up an immenfe mountain of that” name: the mountain is very long, in + 
fhape like the prints of a whale’s back: towards the larger end lies the 
town, _ Nothing remains but a beautiful gateway and the church, which is 
very large: every window has been glutted with painted glafs, of which 
much remains, but it did not anfwer: bhwe and red there is in abundance, 
and good faces; but the portraits are fo high, I could’not diftinguith them, 
Befides, the woman who fhowed me the church would pefter me with Chrift 
and king David, when I was hunting for John of Gaunt and kirig Edward. *° 
The greateft curiofity, at leaft what 1 had never feen before, was, the whole 
floor and far up the fides of the church has been, if I maycall it fo, wain- 
feoted with red and. yellow tiles, extremely polifhed, and diverfified with 
coats. of arms, and inieriptions and mofaic. . I have fince fownd the fame ‘&t 
Glocefter, and have eyen been fo fortundte,as to purchafe from the fexton 
about a dozen, which thik what an acquifition for Strawberry! They are 
made of the natural earth of the country, which is a rich red clay, that pro- 
duces every thing. All the lanes are full of all kind, of trees, and enriched 
‘with large old apple-trees, that hang over from one hedge to «nother. 
Worcefter city is large and pretty. Glocefter city is fill better fituated, 
but worfe built, and mot near fo large. About a mile from Worcefter you 
break upon a fweet view of the Severn. A little farther on the banks is Mr. 
Lechmere’s houfe; but he hag given ftri€t charge to a troop of willows - 
* never to let him fe the river ; to his right hand extends the faireft meadow 
pret ees ‘that ever you faw: at the end of it is the town of Up- 
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‘ton, with a church half ruined; anda bridgé of fix arches, ‘which I believe 
with little trouble he might fee from his garden. 


«The vale increafes in riches to Glocefter. I Raid two days at George Sel- 
wyn’s houfe called Matfon, which lies ‘on Robin Hood’s-hill: it is lofty 
enough for an alp, yet is a mountain of turf to the very. top, has wood {cat- 


tered all ower it, {prings that long to be’ cafcades in twenty places of it; and. 


from the fummit it beats even fir G. Lyttelton’s views, by having the city 
of Glocefter at its foot, and the Severn widening to the horizon, _ His houfe 
is fmall, but neat. King Charles lay here at the fiege ; and the duke of York, 
with typical fury, hacked and‘hewed the window-fhutters of hischamber, as 
a memorandum of his beihg there. Here is a good piéture Of Dudley carl 
of Leicefter in his later age, which he,gave to fir Francis*Walfingham, at 
whofe houfe in Kent it remained till removed hither; and what makes it 
very curious, is, his age marked on it, 54.in 1572... I had never been able 
to difcover before in what year he was born, And here is the very flower- 
pot and counterfeit affociation,. for which bifhop Sprat was taken up, and 
the duke of Marlborough fent™te the Tower, The refervoirs on the hill 
jupply the city, The late Mr. Selwyn governed the borough by them—-and 
1 believe by fome’wine too. The bithop’s houfe is pretty, and reftored to 
the Gothic by the laft bifhop. — Price has painted a large chapel-window for 
him, which is {carce inferior for colours, and is a much better picture than 
any of the old glafs, \ The eating-room is han‘fome., As I'am a proteftant 
Goth, I was glad.to worfhip bifhop Hooper's room, from whence he was 
led to the ftake: butI,could almoit have been a Hun, and fet fire to the 
front of the houfe, which is:a fmall pert, pdrtico,. fike the conveniencies at 
the endeof a London garden’ *The outfide of the’cathedral is beautifully 
light,;; the pillars in: the. nave outrayeoufly plump and heavy. ‘There is a 
tomb of one Abraham Blackleach, a great curiofity ; for, though the figures 
of him and his wife are ewmbent, they are very graceful, defigned by Van- 
dyck, and well executed, Kent defigned ‘the {creen ; but knew no more 
there than he did-any whereel{e how to enter into the true Gothic tafte. 
Sir Chriftopher, Wren,:who built,the tower of the great gate-way at Chritt- 
church, has catched the grades sof. it as bappily as you could doy there is 


particularly a niche between two compartments’of a window, that isa maf, 
. ter-piece, ‘ OR ade as ae 2 aie nan ee. tg is & oy! os 
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But here is a abbey, which beatsiall antiquities for curiofity : Jat by 
thehigh ‘altar is a {mall pew hung with green damatk, with curtains of the 
fame ; a finall corner-cupboard, painted, carved and gilt, for books, in one 
corner, and two troughs of a bird-cage, with feeds; and water. If any 
mayorefs on earth was {mall enough to inclofe herfelf in this tabernacle, or 
abiteesious enough to feed on rape and canary, 1 fhould have {worn that it 
was the fhirine of ‘the queen of the aldermen, It belongs ‘to a Mrs, Cotton, 
who, having loft a favourite daughter, is convinced her Gul is tranfmigrated 
into.a robin-red-breaft ; for which reafon fhe pafies her Jifo in making an 
_ aviary ofthe cathedral of ‘Glocéfter. The chapter indulge this whim, as 
the contributes a to glaze, whitewafh and ornament the church, 


King Edward thi fecond’s tomb i is very light aad in good repair. The old 
wooden fi tre of Robert, the conqueror’ s unfortunate eldeft fon, is extremely 
genteel, an , though it may not be fo ancient as his death, is ina tafte very 
fuperior to any thing of much later ages. Our Lady's chapel has.a bold kind 
of portal, and fev eral ceilings of chapels, and tribunes in.a beautiful tafte ; 
but ‘of all delight, is‘what they call the abbot’s cloifter, It is the very thing 
that you would build, when you had extraGted all the quinteffence of tre- 
foils, arches, and lightnets. In the church is a ftar-window of eight points, 
that is prettier than our rofe-windows. 


“\ A'little way'from the town are the’ ruins of ‘Lantony ‘Priory: there re- 

miains a pretty old gate-way, which G, Selwyn‘has begged, to erect on the 
: top’ ‘of his meee, pi it will have a ee: cltette “ 
ek 

4p Spe tord I faw the powteor Mie Taian: isneifeaaens of the’Speaker. 
The front is good ; and < a ‘chapel conneéted by two or thtee arches, which let 
the garden appear through, has a pretty effeét' but the imfide of the manfion 
is bad and ill-furnithed. Except a famous pure’ of fir Thomas More’s 
family, the portraits are rubbifh, though celebrated. I am told that the 
Speaker, who really had a fine colle¢tion, made his peace by prefenting them 
to Cornbury,. whets Nike were, well known, till the duke of Marlborough 


bougipaiet feat. agi a e 
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ac! isn't Ho wll lecibe fo known a i place: as Oxford, which I 5h pretty 
‘well on my return. The whole air of the town charms me ; and what re- 
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